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TO 



DAVID GAR RICK, Efq. 



Wi 



HEN I was afked to whom I fhould de- 
dicate thele Volumes, 1 carelefsly anlwered,, 
To no one — Why not? (replied the peifon 
who put the qjiieftion to me.)— Becaufe mod 
Dedications look like begging a prote&ion to 
the book. Perhaps a worfe interpretation may 
be given to it. No, no ! already fo much 
obliged,* I cannot, will not, put another tax 
upon the generofity of any friend of Mr 
Sterne's, or mine. I went home to my lodg- 
ings, and gratitude warmed my heart to fuch 
a pitch, that I vowed they (hould be dedicat- 
ed to the man my father fo mucR. admired 
who, with an unprejudiced eye, read* 
and approved his works, and moreover loved 

the man. 'Tis to Mr Garrick, then, that I 

dedicate thefe Genuine Letters. 

Ca*t I forget the fweet * Epitaph wbicfr 

proved 

# Shall Pride a heap of fculpturM ftarblc raife, 
Some worthlefa, uojnourn'd, titled fool to graife ; 



DEDICATION. 

proved Mr Garick's friendlhip, and opinion of 
him ? 'Twas a tribute to Friendlhip— and as 
a tribute of my gratitude I dedicate thefe Vo- 
lumes to a man of underftanding and feeling 
—Receive this, as it is meant — May you, dear 
Sir, approve of thefe letters, as much as Mr 
Sterne admited yeu— - But Mr Garrick, with all 
his urbanity, can never carry the point half fo 
far; for Mr Sterne was an enthufiaft, if it is 
poffible to be one, in favour of Mr Garrick. 

This may appear a very fimple dedication : 
but Mr Garrick will judge by his own fenfibi- 
lity, that I can feel more than I can exprefs ; 
and I believe he will give me credit for all my 
grateful acknowledgments. 

1 am, with every fcntiment of gratitude and 
efteem, 



DEAR SIR, 

Your obliged humble Servant, 



London,! 
June 1775. J 



LYDIA STERNE D£ MEDALLE. 

PRE. 



Ani fhillve not by one poor grave-ftone learn 
Where Genius, Wit, and Humour, deep vrithStgrni ? 

G. D. 
Mr Sterne was born at Clonmel, in Ireland, Ntts&ber 
24, 1713 ; and died, in London, March l&th, l)ig 
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XN publifhing'thefe Letters, the Editor does 
but comply with her mother's requeft, which 
was, that if aray letters were publifhed under 
Mr Sterne's name, thofe the had in her poffef- 
fion (a* well as thofe that her father's friends 
would be kind enough to fend to her) (hould 
be likewife publiftied— — She depends much 
on the candour of the Public for the favour* 
able reception of them ;- ,their being genu- 
ine *, fhe things, and hopes, will render them 
not unacceptable— —She has already experi- 
enced much benevolence and generofity from 

her late father's friends the remembrance 

of which will ever warm her heart ?vith gra- 
titude ! , 

CON- 

•t ,- _ . - * 

* Befidce the Letter* printed by Mrs Medalle, thofe~ 
written by Mr Sterne to Eliza, and a few others, are add* 
td to -the prefent Edition. , 
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LETTERS. 



LETTER I*. 

TO MIS8 L— . 

YES! I will deal from, the world, and not 
a babbling tongue fhall tell where I am 
—Echo (hall not fo much as whifper my hid- 
ing-place-- — Suffer thy imagination to paint 
ir, as a little fun-gilt cottage, on the fide of a 
romantic hill-— — Doft thou think I will leave 
love and fricnd(hip behind me ? No ! they 
(hall be my companions, in folitude, for they; 
will fie -down and rife up with me in the ami- 
: able form of my L. We will be as merry and 
as innocent as our firft parents in Paradife, be- 
fore the arch fiead eateted thai undefcribable 
' fcene. 

The kindeft aflfedions witt have room to 
fhoot and expand in our retirement, and pro- 
duce fuch fruit a* madnef% wd ciivy, an£' 

B . ambition 

'* This and the three fubfequcnt letters were written 
\>f Mr Sterne to his wife, while Ihe refided io Stafford/hire ' 
Wore their carriage. 
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ambition have always killed in the bud. » ■ 
Let the human tempeft and hurricane rage at 
a diftance, the defolation is beyond the hori- 
zon of peace. — My L. has fecn a polyanthus 
blow in December— — fome friendly wall has 
flielter'd it from the biting wind.— No plane* 
tary influence fhall reach us, but that which 
prefide? and cherifhes the fweeteft flowers.—^ 
God preferve us ! how delightful this profpedfc 
in idea! We will build, and we will plant, in^ 
our own way-*— fimplicity (hall not be tortured 
by art — we will learn of Nature how to live 

(he fhall be our alchymift, to mingle all 

the good of life hito one falubrious draught. 
— ! — The gloomy family of care and diftruft 
(hall be banithed from our dwelling ; guarded 
by nhy kind and tutelar deity-^-we will ling 
our choral fongs of gratitude, and rejoice to 
the end of our pilgrimage. 

Adieu, my L. Return to one who lan- 
guiflies for thy fociety. 

L. STEKNE. 



LETTER H. 

TO THE SAME, 

YOU bid me tell you, my dear L., how I 
bore your departure for S , and 
whether the vaHey where D'Eftella (lands, re- 
tains (till its looks— or, if I think the rofes or 

jefiamines 
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jfcffamines fmell as fweet as when you left it 
* ■ !• >■■ Alas ! every thing has now loft its relifh 
and look! The hour you left D^Eftella, I took 

to .my bed.- -I was worn but with fevers of 

all kinds, but mbft by that fever of the heart 
with which thou knoweft well I have been 
wafting thefe two years — and (hall continue 
wafting till you quit S ■ . The good Mifs 

S , from the forebodings of the beft of 

hearts, thinking I was ill, infifted upon my 
going to her, ■ W hat can be4ibe caufe, my 
dear L., that I never have been able to fee 
the face of this mutual friend, but I feel my-^ 
felf rent to pieces ? She made me ftay an hour 
with her, and in that fhort fpace I burft into 
tears a dozen different times-*— and in fuch 
affe&ionate gufts of paffion* that (he was <?on- 
drained to leave the room, and fympathize itv 
her drefling-room — I have been weeping for 
you both, faid (he, in a„<one of the fweeteft 
pity- — for poor L.'s heart, 1 have long known 
it — her anguifh is as fharp as yours — her heartf 
as tender — her conftancy as great her vir- 
tues as heroic— Heaven brought you not to- 
gether to be tormented. I could only anfwer 
her with a kind look, and a heavy figh — and 
returned home to your lodgings (which I have 
hired till your return) to refign myfelf to mi- 
fery— Fanny had prepared me a ftipper— - 
(be is all attention to me— —but I fat over it 
with tears; a bitter fauce, my L., but I could 
eat it with no other— — for, the moment, (he 
B % began 
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l>egan to fpread my little table, my hem 
fainted within me. — — Oneiblitary plate, oni 
knife, one fork, one glafs!— 1 gave a thou 
(and penfive, penetrating looks at the chat 
thou hadft fo often graced, m thole quiet ai?( 
fenti mental re pads— then laid down my knifi 
^nffefof k> and took out my handkerchief, an* 
clapped it acrofs my fafce, and wept like a 
child.*—; — I do fo this very moment, my L*> 
for, as I take up my pen, my poor pulfi 
quickens, legale face glows, and tears an 
trickling down ttpori the paper, as I trace tte 
word L ■ » O thou, bleffed in thyfelf, an^ 
in thy virtues— bleffed to all that know thet 
—to me tnoft fo, b^caufe more do I know o\ 
the;e than all thy fex. This is the philtre^ 
my L., by which thou haft charmed me, anc 
-by which thou wilt hold me thine, whilft vir- 
. tue anii faith hold this world together. — This, 
my friend, is the plain and fimple magic, bj 
which I told Mifs ■ I have won a place h 
' that heart of thine, on which I depend fo fit- 
. tisfied, that time, or diftance, or change o1 
tvery thing which might alarm the hearts o\ 
little men, create ifo uneafy fufpence in miitf 
— r-Waft thou to ftay in S ■ thefe fevi 
years, thy friend, though he would gricvl 
fcorns to doubt or to be doubted — 'tis the onj 
exception where fecurity is not the parent J 
danger.— 4 told you poor Fanny was all; J 
tentkm to me fince your departure— contri 
every day bringing in the Game of L.- 



»e la£ night (upon giving me fottic 
fearn) (he had obYervcd my illriefs began 
rcry day of your departure for S«- ^ that 
4' ncrerheW dp my bead ; had feldora, or 
zt ever fmikd; fcad fled from ail focicljr 
iat fee verily believed F was broken-hearu 
for flie had never entered the room r or 
fad by the door, but (he heard me figh 
Fiiy-^hat I neither ate, or flept, or took 
&i*e in any thing as before.^-Judge theny 
L^can the ^rallejHook fo well— or the 
s and je flam incs fmell fo fweet as hereto- 

> Ah me N-^Rut adieu— the veiper belt 

> jbr from thet to my God ! 

1. StEHHE.. 



LETTEfc Hi 

TO THE SAM A, 

BEFORE now my L. has k>dged an ia~ 
| di&mertt againfrme in the high cotirt o$ 
rndfhip — I plead guiltp to the charge, and 
fely fubmit to the mercy of that amiable 
unal.— Let this mitigate my ptmifhmcnrf 
"will not expiate my trari%fefl&oft-*^do not 
that I (hall offend ag,ain in the feme man* 
, thought a too eafy pardon fometimes 00- 
y&$ a repetition of the fame favtlti — A* mi*- 
r a§rs, though Id** no gopd with my tt^mey 
ay, eo- morrow (hall be marked with tome 
B 3, deed 
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deed of beneficence. — The libertine fays, le 
me enjoy this week in forbidden and luxuii 
ous pleafures, and the next I will dedicate t< 
ferious thought and 'reflection. — The gamefte 
fays, let me have one more chance with tin 
dice, and I will never touch them more.— 
The knave of every profeffion wifhes to ob 
tain but independency, and he will becomi 

an honeft man* The female coquette tri 

wmphs in tormenting her inamorato, for fear 
after marriage, he (hould not pity her. 

The, apparition of the fifth inftant (for let 
tens may almoft be called fo) proved rnon 
welcome as I did not expeft it* Oh ! mj 
L— — , thou art kind indeed to make an apo- 
logy for me; and thou never wilt afluredlj 
repent of one aft of kindnefs— for being thj 
debtor, I will £ay thee with intereft. — Wh) 
does my L. complain of the defertion oi 
friends ? — Where does the human being live 
that will not join in this complaint ?— It is a 
common obfervation, and perhaps too true, 
that married people feldom extend their re- 
gards beyond their own fire-fide.—— There is 
fuch a thing as parfimony in efteem, as well 

as money yet as the one cofts nothing, it 

might be beftowed with more liberality.— — 
We cannot gather grapes from thorns, fo we 
muft not expeft kind attachments from pef 
fons who are wholly _folded up in felfiJ 
fjgjiemes. I do not know whether I moft dj 
fpife, or pity fuch characters—- Nature nevi 

ma# 
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made an unkind creature— ill ufage, and bad 
habits, have deformed a fair and lovely crea- 
tion. 

My L. t — thou are furrounded by all the 
melancholy gloom of winter: wert tbou alone, 
the retirement would be agreeable. — Difap- 
pointed ambition might envy fuch a retreat, 
and difappointed love would feek it out. — ~ 
^Qr^M^^d toyrnsj and bufy focijpties, nja£, de- > 
Kght the unthinking and jhe .gaj^-bnt^foli- " 
tude is the beft n^rie of wifd.Qrn. — Methinks 
1 lee' my' contemplative girl now in the gar- 
den, watching the gradual approaches of 
faring.— -Doft not tbou mark with delight the 
nrft vernal buds? the fnow-drop r and prim* 
rofe, thefe early and welcome vifitors, ipring 
.beneath thy feet. — Flora and PoThona already 
confider thee as their handmaid; and in a lit- 
tle time will load thee with their fweeteft blef* 
fings. — : — The feathered race are all thy own; 
arid with them, untaught harmony will foon 
begin to cheer thy morning and evening walks, 
—Sweet as this may be, return — return — the 
birds of Yorkshire will tune their pipes, ancjl 
ling as melodioufly as thofe of Staffordshire. 
. Adieu, my beloved L., thine too much for 
my peace. 

L. STfcRNE*. 
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LETTER IV. 

TO THE SAME. 

I HAVE offended her whom I fa tenderly 
love !— — what could tempt nje to it I but 
if a beggar was to knock at thy gate, would 
thou not open the door and be melted "with 
compaffion ?.-HE know thou wouldft, for Pity 
has erefted a temple in thy boforn.-— Sweeteft, 
tod beft of all human paffions ! let thy web 
of tendemefs cover the penlive form of aft 
fli&ion, and foften the darkcft (hades of mU 
Fery!— I have reconfidered this apology; and* 
alas I what will it accomplish? Arguments, 
however finely fpun, Can aevcr change the 
nature of things-*- Very true,*H-fa a truce with 
them. " 

I have loft a very valuable. frietid by a fad 
accident ; and what is worfe, he has left a 
widow and five young children to lament tb» 
fudden ftroke.— 4f real ufefulnefs and integri- 
ty of heart could have fecurcd him from this, 
l>rs friends would not now be mourning his 
untimely fate — — Thefe dark and fcemtnglji 
cruel difpenfations of Providence, often make 
the beft of human hearts complain.— —Who 
can paint the diftrefs of an affe&ionate mother, 
made a widow in a moment, weeping in bit- 
ternefe over a numerous, helplefs, and fatber- 

lefs 



iefs offspring! — God! thefe are thy ehaftife- 
nhcms, and require (hard taffc ?) a; pious ac- 
qniefGence. 
' Forgive me this digrefllon, and ailbw* me to 
drop a tear over a departed friend'* and what 
is rtore excellent, an honeft man. My L*! 
thou vrilt fee) all that kirklnefs can infpire'in 
tiie death of— — . The event was fuddefl, 
Snd thy gentle fpirit would be more alarmed 
on that account.— But, my L. thou haft lef* 
*6 % lament, as old age was creeping on, and- 
feer perfod J of doing good, and being ufeful, 
was nearly over.— At. fixty years of age the. 
tenement gets faft our of rSpair^ and the 
Todger with anxiety thinks of a difcharge.— •• 
In fuch a fituati6n the poet might well fay, 
" The foul, uneafy*" &c. 
My L. talks of leaving the country— may a 
kind aneel guide thy fteps hither !— Solitude 
at length grows tirefome. —Thou fay eft thou 
tyilt quit the place with regret I think fq 
too. — Dcfes hot fomething uneafy mingle with 
the very fefle&ion of leaving it ? It is like 
parting with an old friend, ,^hofe temper and 
tottop£t\y one has long been acquainted with, 
■ '•«'» I think I fee you looking twenty times a 
dkf at the houfe— — almoft counting every 
brick and pane of glafs, and telling them at 
tfte (artie time, with a figh, you are going to 
Jeave them.— Oh happy modification: of mat- 
ter ! they will remain infenfible of thy lofs.— 
But how wfit thou be able to part with thy 
B 5 garden ? 
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garden?— —The recolledtion of fo many plea- 
fing walks muft have endeared it to you. The 
trees, the fhrubs, the flowers, which thou rear- 
ed with thy own hands— will they not droop 
and fade away fooner upon thy departure ?— - 
Who will be the fucceffor to nurfe them in 
. thy abfence ? — Thou wilt leave thy name up- 
on the myrtle tree. — If trees, and fhrubs, and 
flowers, could compofe an elegy, I ihould ex- 
pect a very plaintive one upon this fubje&. 
Adieu, adieu ! Believe me ever, ever thine, 

L. STERNE. 

LETTER V. 

TO MRS F . 

fjr^, York, Tucfday, Nov. 19. 1759. 

I r BEAU M1DAM, 

%%' "X^OUR kind enquiries after my health, de- 

/ & X ferve my bed thanks. — What can give 

*- one more pleafure than the good wilhcs of 

* thofe we value? — I am forry you give fo bad 

d&**J an account of your own health, but hope you 

' will find benefit from tar-water it has beea 

of infinite fervice to me. — —I fuppofe, my 
good lady,^ by what you fay in your letter, 
"that I am bufy writing an extraordinary 
ic book," that your intelligence comes from 
y or k— the fountain head of all chit-chat news* 
— an d— no matter.— Now for your defire of 
knowing the reafon of my turning author?— 

Why 
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Why truly. I am tired ^f employing my brains 
for other people's advantage. — 'Tis a foolifh 
facrifice I have made for fome years to an un-, 
grateful perfon. I depend much upon the- 
candour of the public, but I (hall not pick out 
a jury to try the merit of my book amongft 
******•*, and— till you read my Triftram, 
do not, like fome people, condemn it. — *-~ 
Laugh I am fure you will at fome pafiages. — 
I have hired a fmall houfe in the <Minfter" 
Yard for my wife and daughter — the latter is, 
to begin dancing, &c. — if I cannot leave her a 
fortune, I will at leaft give her an education. — 
As I (hall publifh my works very foon, I (hall 
be in town by March, and (hall have the plea- 
fure of meeting with you. — All your friends 
are well, $nd ever hold you in the fame efti- 
mation that your fincere friend does. 

Adieu, dear lady : believe me, with every 
wiGi for your happinefs, your mod faithful, &c, 

LAURENCE STE&NE. 



LETTER VI. 

TO DR ******. 

Jan. 3a 1760. 
BEAK SIR, 

■ » - QE mortals nil nifi bonum, is a maxim 
which you have fp. often of late urged 
in coflverfation, and 'in your letters (but m\ 
B 6 your 



t4 uet'TXrta: 

your laft efjpeciaily), ykh fiach lemtrfhrife^ 
and fc verity againft me, a& the iuppofed tranf- 
greflor o£ the rule,. — that you have made rnc 
ai length as ferioust and fevere as yourielf : 
■ but, that the humours you have iikred 
up might not work too potently within me,. 
I. have waited four day* to cool myfdf, before 
I would fet pen to paper to anrfwer yau. cc De 
imrtms nil niji bonum" — I declare I have con- 
fidered the wifdom and foundation of it over 
and over again, as difpaffion&ety aad charita- 
bly as a good Chriftaan can; and, aftir a!t y 
I can find, nothing in it, or make mdre of it, 
tban a, nonfeirfical lullaby of fome nurfe, 
put into Latin by fome pedant?, to be cii ant- 
ed by fome hypocrite to the end ojf the world y 
for the confolatioh of departing lechera*-** 1 
J Tis, I own,JLatin^ $nd I think that is all tfaer 
weight it has-*-— -for, in plain. EngliQx r 'ti&a 
l,>oie and futile pofition below a difpute i ■ m - 
* leu ore naLfafpfakany thing of the dead, but 
" uhit is good" Why fo ?— Who (ays fo ?— 
ne'ther leafon nor fcripture.- — Infpired authors 
have done othcrw*fe~ — -and raifon and com- 
mon Teafe tell me, that it the chara&ers of 
paft ages and men are to be- drawn at all, they 
are to be drawn like themfelves; that is, with 
then* excellencies, and with their foibles- — ■— 
and it is as much a piece of juftite to the 
world, and to virtue too, to do the one as the- 
othcr^r-The ruling paffion* et ks> egartmens du 
mur y ;ire the .very things which- mark and di- 

liinguifh 



fttfl^U»(h ftmati's chdra&er; in which I woa#| 
*s fotfa teave out a man's head as hrs hofabf- 
lk#fe.~4*owet*er, if, like the poor dfevil of & 

S sinter, We rtjuft conform to this piotis canon, 
W fnartuis, &c. which I own has a fpke 6? 
piety in the fmni of it, and be o&liged td[ 
painc both our angels and our devils out of th4 
ftune pot*— I then infer ¥hat out Sydenhams^ 
and 3atognKl<S&, bwLiffreti^s, and Meffatiitas, 
eur Sommers, and our Bolingbrokes— are a- 
ftke entitled to ftatues, and all; the hiftprians 
©K& fir ills who have faid otherwife fince'theji 
departed tfck life, from Salluft to S— — c, krd? 
guilty of the crimes you charge -me with t * 
* cowardice and injuftice/' - 

Bm why cowardice? * ( Becaufe 'tis not cou- 
** ra$e*o attack a dead man who dan't defend 
w biaifdf."— — -But whyxio you doctors of tl^e 
focuky armck fact* a one with your'inrifior^ 
. knife? Ob! for the good of the living .—'Ti^ 
my pita.— But I- have fomething Aore to fay t 
in my behalf — and itis'this — I am^iot guilty 
<rf the Charge, thcmgh defenftble. I have not 
em up Doftor Xun&ftrokius at all-'Kf have ju# 
fentrch*d hrrti-^-aind that fcarce fkirf deep.**-3| 
do him firft all honour-~*fpeak of Kilnaftrokius 
a* a great man— -(be he whom he \^iH;) atitf 
then moft diftantly-hint ait a droll foible in Mir 
charaifter— -and Aat not firft Spotted (to tlrtjj 
few who can even underftand the hint) by me* 
<**»bu£ kntown beforie bf every chart bermahf 
afttd footman* wUyn the biHs of mortality--^-** 

But 
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But Kunaftrokius, you fay, was a great man- 
tis that very circumftance which makes the 
pleafantry — for I could name at this inftant a 
(core of honeft gentlemen who might have done* 
the very thing which Kunaftrokius did, and 
fee no joke in it at all — As to the failing of 
Kunaftrokius, which you fay can only be im- 
puted to his friends as a misfortune — I fee no- 
thing like a misfortune in it to any friend or 
relation of Kunaftrokius— that Kunaftrokius 
upon occafions (hould fit with ** # , ***** and 
- •***#*# j h ave p Ut t h c fe ft ars no j f hurt 

your worjhip's delicacy — If Kunaftrokius after all 
is too facred a chara&er to be even fmiled at 
(which is all I have done,) he has had better 
luck than his betters: In the fame page (with- 
out imputation of cowardiee)lhave faid as much 
of a man of twice his wifdonv — and that is So- 
lomon, of whom I h*ve made the fame remark* 
" That they were both great men — and like 
€t all mortal men had each their ruling paf- 
" fion." , • 

■ The confolation you give me, "That 

" my book, however, will be read enough to 
'•• anfwer my defign of raifing a tax upon the 
u public/'— is very uneonfolatqry — to fay no- 
thing how very mortifying ! By H n ! an 
author is worfe treated than a common ***** 
at tliis rate — " You will get a penny by your fins, 
" and that's enough." — Upon this chapter let 

me comment.- That I propofed laying the 

worltf under contribution, when I fet pen ta 

paper 
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paper— is what I own ; and 1 fuppofe I may be 
allowed to have that view in my head, in com- 
mon with every other writer, to make my la* 
bour of advantage to myfelf. 
* Do you not do the fame ? but I beg I may 
add, that whatever views I had of that kind, L 
had other views — the firft of which was, the 
hopes of doing the world good by ridiculing 
what I thought deferving of it— or of differ- 
vice to found learning, &c. — How I have foe 
ceeded, my book muft (hew — and this I leave 
ehtirely to the world— —but not to that little 
world of your acquaintance, whofe opinion an<$ 
fentiments you call the general opinion of the 
beft judges without exception, who ail affirm 
(you fay) that my book cannot be put into the 
hands of any woman of character. (I hope you 
except widows, do&or — for they are not all Co 
fqueamilh, but I am told they are really of my 
party, in return for fome good offices done 
their interefts in the 226th page of my firft 
volume.) But for the chafte married and chafte 
unmarried part of the fex— they muft not read 
my book ! Heaven forbid the (lock of chaftity 
fhould be leffened by the Life and Opinions 

of Triftram Shandy yes, his Opinions— it 

would certainly debauch 'em ! God take them 
under his protection in this fiery trial, and 
fend us plenty of Duennas, to watch the work- 
ings of their humours, till they have fafely got 
through the whole work.— If this will not be 
fufficient, may we have plenty of Sangradosj 

to 
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t& pour in plenty of coldwater, liH rirts rerti* 
bte fermentation is over-— As for the nuntmum 
inioOihy which you fflerieiorr to me a fecond 
tin^e, I fcqx you think me very poar, or in 
debt^ — J thank God^ thdugh I don't abound 
*— -that I have enough for a clean fhirt tverf 
day-— and a mutton chop-**— .and my content- 
ment, with this, has thus far (and I hope ever 
will) put me above ftoopirrg an inch for if, 
even for — ~'s eftate.— Curie on it, I like it 
hot to that degree, nor envy (ym may before) 
any man who kneels in the dirt for it— fo that 
howfpever I may fall (hort of the ends propo* 
fed fh commencing author— 1 enter this^rp- 
teji ; firft, that my end \^as hmeft; arid fe- 
condly, that I wrote, not to bejfctf, but to bg 
famut. I aim much ^obliged to Mr Garrick> 
for his very favourable opinion-*-— --but why, 
- de^r Sir, had he ddhe better in finding fault 
with it, than in commending it ? to humble 
me ! Ah autfeor is not fo foon humbled as yotf 
imagine— no, but to make the book better bf 
eaftrations— *tbto i$ ftiliyir* jwfice; 2nd I carf 
affure you upon this chapter^ that the very paf- 
ftges and descriptions you propofe that I fhotildl 
facrifice in my fecond edkion, are what- arcf 
feeft relHhed. by tnen of wit, and fome others 
whom I efteem as ra^^tfritics— fo that, uporf 
rile whole, lam ftill^^|j|^i^ot above fear 
at leaft above defpair, amfflav^tyen enough 
to (hew me the folly of an attempt of caft ra- 
ting my book to the.prudkh' ftulfrours of par* 

ticulars. 



UcU'laf $. I believe th« Abort cut would be to 
publifh this tetter at the beginning of the third 
\olume„ as an apology for the firft and fecond. 
| was lorry to find a ceniure upon the infince- 
rity of fome of my friends — 1 have no reafon 
aiyfelf to reproach any one man— -my friends 
have continued in the farafr opinions of my 
books which they firft gave me of them— -many 
indeed have thought better of 'era, by confix 
faring them more ; few worfe* 
I am, Sir^ 

Your humble fervant, 

LAURENCE STERNE* 



LETTER VIL 

TO DAVID GAKJUCK, ES<*. 

[Akoiit April, 1760.] 
MA* SIR, Thurfday, 11 o'clptk— Nighfc 

VW"*WXS for all .the- world like a cut acrofs 
X nay finger with a (harp pen knife. I faW 
the blood— give it a fuck— -wrapt it up— and 
#bought no more about it* 

&ut there is more goes to the healing of a 
trouod than this comes to:— a wound (unlefs 
it is a wound nor worth talking of, but, by the 
by, mine is) muft give you fome pain after.— 
Nature will take; her own w&y with it ■ it 
muft ferment-— k r$i*ft dr&eft* 

The 
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The ftory you rold me of Triftram's pre* 

tended tutor, this morning My letter by 

right fhould have fet out with this fentence, 
and then the fimile would not have kept you a 
moment in fufpenfe. 

This vile ftory, I fay though I then faw 
both how and whfcre it wounded — I felt little 
from it at firft ■ or, to fpeak more honeftly 
^though it ruins my fimile,) I felt a great deal 
of pain from it ; but affe&ed an air ufual on 
fuch accidents, of lefs feeling than I had. 

I have now got home to my lodging fince 
the play (you aftonifhed me in it,) and have 
been unwrapping this felf-fame wound of mine,, 
and (haking my head over it this half hour. 

What the devil !— is there no one learned 
blockhead throughout the many fchools of 
roifapplled fcience in the Chriftian world, to 
make a tutor of for my Triftram ?-i-jE# qtiovis 
ligno nonfit — Are we fo run out of flock, that 
there is no one lumberheaded, muddle-head- 
ed, mortar- headed, pudding-headed chap a- 
mongft our dodtors ?— Is there no one fingle 
wight of much reading and no learning, a- 
mongft the many children in my mother's nur- 

fery, who bids high for this charge but I 

muft difable my judgment by choofing a War- 
burton ? — Vengeance ! have I fo little concern 
for the honour of my hero ?— Am I a wretch 
fo void of fenfe, fo bereft of feeling for the 
figure he is to make in ftory, that I fhould 
choofe a pi acceptor to rob him of all the im~ 

mor- 
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mortality I intended him ? Oh ! dear Mr Gar- 
rick. 

Malice is ingenious— unlefs where the ex- 
cefs of it outwits itfelf — I have two comforts in 
this ftroke of it ; — the firft is, that this one is 
partly of this kind; and fecondly, that it is 
one of the number of thofe which fo unfairly 
^wrought poor Yorick to his grave. The Ve- 
felt might draw blood, of the author of Trfc 
%am Shandy — but could not harm fuch a man 

as the author of the Divine Legation God 

blefs him \ though (by the by, and according 
to the natural courfc of defcents) the blefling 
fbeuld come from him to me. 

: Pray, have you no intereft, lateral or colla- 
teral, to get me introduced to his Lord (hip? 

v Why do ye afk ? * ■ 

.My dear Str, I have no claim to fuch an ho- 
nour, but what arifes from the honour and re- 
^cft which, in the progrefs of my work, will 
be (hewn the world I owe to fo great a man. 

^f^ilft I am talking of owing— I wi(h, my 
cfeefcr Sir, that any body would tell *you how 
much I am indebted to you. I am determined 
fjK to do it myfelf, or fay more upon the 
*e& than this, that I am your's, 

L. ST? RNE, 

«*, . 

ty ■■ ■ ■ 

0- , LET- 
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LITTER VHt 

r TO S— — €— — , BSQ^ 

May, 176a* . 

SEAR 91ft) 

I RETURN you ten thoufand thanks for the 
favour of your letter — and the account you 
give me ©f my wife and girl^— 1 faw Mr C— y 
v to-night at Ranelagh, who tells me you have 
v inoculated my friend Bobby. I heartily wi(h 
him well through, and hope in God all go** 
right. 

Oit Moncktjr we fet out with a * grand reti* 
nue of Lord Rockingham's (in whofe fuite I 
mdve) for Windfor^L-they have comrafted for 
fourteen hundred pounds for the dinner, ro 
feme general undertaker,, of which the K. has 
bargained to pay one- third* -Lord George 
Sackville was laft Saturday at the opera, fome 
fay with great effrontery— others, with great 
deje&ion. 

I have, little news to add*—* There is a fhiK 
ling pamphlet -f* wrote againil Triftram.— -F 
wifli they would wri|e a hundred fuch. 

Mrs 

# Prince Ferdinand the Marquis of Rockiogham, and 
Earl Temple, were iayftaHed Knigbta of the Garter, on 
Tuefday May 6th, rjdb, at Wmdfor. 

■f « The Clocknaker*i putcry a^ainft the Author of 
" Tiifcaih bhaady." fro. 
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Mrs Sterne lays her purfe is light; will yov^ 
dear Sir, be fo good as to pay her ten guineas, 
and I will reckon with you when I have the 
f>leafure of meeting you.-* — -My beft compli- 
ments to Mrs C and all friends. — Believe me, 
clear Sir, your obliged and faithful 

LAV. STERNE. 



LETTER IX. 

TO THE SAME. ^ 

VUy, 1760. 

©1UR3IR, 

I THIS moment received the favour of your 
kind letter.— The letter in the Ladies Ma- * 
gizine*, about me, Was wrote by the noted 
r Hill, who wrote the Infpedtor, and under- 
takes that magazine. The people of York 

are very uncharitable to fuppofe any man (q 
grofs a beaft as to pen fuch a chara&er of hlm<- 
ljelfc — In this great town no foul ever fufpe&ed 
it for a thoufand reafons— Could they fuppofe" 
I (hould be fuch a fool as to fall foul upon Dr 
Warburton, my beft friend ? by representing 
him fo weak a man— or by telling luch a lie 
of him— as his giving me a purfe, to buy off* 
his ttatorihip for Triftranh 1 or I (hould be' 
fool enough to own I had taketa his purfe for, 
that purpbfe, 

"v ' Yau 

* The Royal Femtk Magt»nc, for April 1769. 
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You muft know there is a quarrel between- 

Dr Hill and Dr M y, who was the phyfi- 

cian meant at Mr Charles Stanhope's, and Dr 
Hill has changed the place on purpofe to give 
M — y a lick. — Now that converfation (though 
perhaps true,) yet happened at another place % 

and 

* As the truth of this anecdote is not denied, it may 
gratify curiofity to communicate it in Dr Hill's own words: 
" " At the laft dinner that the late loft amiable Charles Stan- 
" hope gave to genius, Yorick was prefent. The good 
" old man was vexed to fee a pedantic medicine monger 
*• take the lead, and prevent that pleafantry which good 
11 wit and good wine might have occafioned, by a'difcouife 
41 in the unintelligible language of bis proftffion, concerning 
l( the difference between the phrenitis and the paraphrenia 
V tis, and § the concomitant categories of the mediaftinum 
4t and pleura. 

u Good-bumoured Yorick faw the fenfe of the matter of 
€t the feaft, and fell into the cant and jargon of phyfic, as 
11 if he had been one of RadclihVs travellers. The vulgar 
u practice," fays he, " favours too much of mechanical 
" principles ; /he venerable ancients were all empirics ; 
••and the profefBon will never regain its ancient credit* 
"till practice falls into the old trad again. I am my- 
" felf an inftance : I caught cold by leaning on a damp 
" cufhron, and, after freezing and fniveUing a fortnight, it 
u fell upon my breaft: They blooded me, blifteTcd me, ami 
" gave me robs, and bobs, and lohocks,and eclegmata; but 
" 1 grew worfe ; for I was treated according to the exa& 
11 rules of the College. In fhort, from an inflammation it 
"came to an Adhesion, and all was oyer with me. They 
" advifed me to B iftol r that I might not do them the fcan* 
" dai of dying under their hands ; and the Br iftol people, 
" for the fame reafon, configned me over to Lifbon. But 
M what do I ? Why, I confidered an adhefion is, in plain 
11 Eogliih, only a fticking of two things together, and that 

"force 
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afcil witli another phyfician; which I have con- 
tradid^d in this city, for the honour of my 

friend M -y, all which (hows the abfurdity 

of York credulity and nonfenfe. Befides, the 
account is full of falfehoods— — firft, with re- 
gard to the place of my birth, which was at 
Clonmel, in Ireland— the ftory of a hundred 

pounds to Mrs, W *, not true, or of a pen- 

I fan promftd; the merit of which I difclaimed' 
I -*-and indeed there are fo many other things 
fi> untrue, and unlikely, to come from me, 
that the Word enemy I have here never had a 
fufpicion — and, to end all, Dr Hill owiis the 
paper. 

I (hall be down before May is out— I preach 
before the Judges on Sunday— My Sermons 
come out on Thurfday after — and I purpofe, 
the Monday, at fartheft, after that, to fet out 

for 

"force enough would pull them af under. I bought a good 
" a/h pole, and began leaping over all the walls and ditched 
"in the country From the height of the pole, I ufed to 
•'come foufe down upon my feet, like an afs when he 
" tramples upon a bull-dog \ but it did not do. At lad 
«•:-— when I had raifed royfelf perpendicularly over a wall, 
*< I ufed to fall exactly acrofe the ridge of it, upon the fide 
" oppofite to the adhefion. This tore it off at once ; and I 
<* am as you fee. Come fill a glafs to the memory of the 
« c empiric, medicine. " If be had been aiked elfewhere 
«« about this diforder, (for he really had a confumptive 
"diforder*) he would have anfwered, that he was cured 
€* bjiHuxhain'a deco&ien of the bark, and the elixir of 
«f vitriol." 

* The widdw of Mr Sterne's predeceffor in the living of 
Coxwddd. 
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for Ydrfc— I have bought a pairofhorfes f<# 

that purpofe — My bed refpe&s to your Lady— 

I am, Dear §ir, 
Your tnoft obliged and faithful 

L. STERfNt. 

P. S. I beg pardon for this hafty fcrawl, 
having juft come from a concert where the D. 

of York performed. 1 have received great 

notice from him, and laft week had the ho* t 
nour of fupping with him. 



LETTER X. . 

TO DR WARBUfcTOK, BISHOP OF GLOUCESTEK.i 

York, Ji»D€ 9. i76o. ;> 
MY LORD, '* 

NOT knowing where to fend two fets of \ 
my Sermons, I could think of no better , 
expedient, thah to order them into Berren- * 
ger's hands, who has promifed me that he will 
wait upon your Lordfhip with them, the firft 
moment «he hears you are in town. The trueft 
and hum bl eft thanks I return to your Lord- 
ftip, for the generofity of your prote&ion, and 
advice to me : by making a good ufe of the 
one, i will hope to deferve the other, I wifh 
a your 



your LoFcHBipall the hoahb aad; happiiwA« ia 
thtSi world:; iof I an*> 

Your Lordftnp's 
Mod obliged and' 

Moft grateful Sfervant^ 

h. STRRNfci 

P. Si I arm juft fitting down to goon with 
Trrftram, &c. — The fcribblers ufe me ill; ; but 
they have ufed my betters much wbrfe— for. 
which may Goj> forgive them. 

LETTER XI. 

TO THE REV, MB, STERNA 

Prior- Park, Jane ij. I7<jp» 
&ETER&9ND SIR, 

I HAVE your favour of the 9th inftant, and 
am glad to underftand you are got fafq 
home, and employed again in ydijr proper' 
ftudics and amufements. You have it in your 
power to make that, which is an amufement 
1 loryourfelf and others, ufeful to both: at leaft,. 
I you fhould* above all things, beware of its be- 
coming hurtful to either, by any violations of 
1 decency and good manners; but I have already 
;' taken fuch repeated liberties of adyifing you 
dn that head, that to fay more would be need* 
i lefs, or/perhaps unacceptable 

C Who- 
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Whoever is, in any way, well received by, 
the public, is fure to be annoyed by that peft 
of the public, profligate fcribblers. This is the 
commen lot of iuccefsful adventurers; — but 
fuch have o(ten a worfe evil to ftruggle with, 
I mean the over-officioufnefs of their indifcreet 
friends. There are two Odes *, as they are 
called, printed by Dodfley. Whoever was the 
author, he appears to be a monfter of impiety 
and lewdnefs — yet, fuch is the malignity of the 
fcribblers, fome have given them to your friend 
Hall ;— and others, which is ftill more impof- 
lible, toyourfelf; though the firftOde has the 
infolence to place you both in a mean v and a 
ridiculous light. But this might arife" from a 
tale equally groundlefs and malignant, that 
ypu had (hewn them to your acquaintances in 
MS. before they were given to the public. 
Nor was their being printed by Dodfley the 
likelieft means of difcrediting the calumny. 

About this time, another, under the malfc 
of friendfhip, pretended to draw your charac- 
ter, which was fince publiftied in a Female Ma' 
gazine (for dulnefs, who often has as great a 
hand as the devil in deforming God's works 
of the creation, has made them, it feems, male 
•and female,} and from thence it was transfer- 
red 

* Intituled, « Two Lyric Epiftles : One to my Confin 
*' Shandy on his coming to Town ; and the other to the 
. V Crown Gentlewomen, the Miffes of ♦•♦V 4to. 
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red into a Chronicle *. Pray have you read it, 
or do you know its author? 

But of all thefe things, I dare fay Mr Gar- 
rick,^ whofe prudence is- equal to his hanefty 
or his talents, has remonftrated to you with 
the freedom of a friend. He knows the in- 
conftancy of what is called the Public, towards 
all, even the beft intentioned, of thofe who 
contribute to its pleafure or amufement. He 
(as every man of honour and difcretion would) 
has availed himfelf of the public favour, to re- 
gulate the tafte, and, in his proper ftation, to 
reform the manners of the fafhionable world ; 
— while, £>y a well-judged oeconomy, he has 
provided againft the temptations of a mean and 
fervile dependency on the follies and vices of 
the great. 

In a word, be afTured, there is no one more 
fincerely wifties jour welfare and happinefs, 
than, • * 

.. Reverend Sir, 



LETTER XIE 

TO MY WITTY WIDOW, MRS ? r , 

Coxwould, Aug. 3. 176^ 
MADAM, 

WHEN a man's brains are as dry as a 
fqueez'd Orange— and he feels he has 
C 2 - no 

* The London Cferonide, Mty 6, 17^*1. 
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no more conceit ih Him than a: Mallet, 'tis itf 
rain to thipkof fitting dovifo, atid writing^ 
letter to a! lady of your tfit, unlefs in the ho- 
tf eft John-Trot- Style of, ybttrs of fhe 15/*^ 
Jidni cdmt fafe to hatid, &c> wHicH, by the by, 
looks like i letter of bufinefs; and yon kridW 
very well, from the firft letter I had the ho- 
nour, tb write to you, I aim a m&n of no buimeft 
at all. This vile plight I found my genitis ih; 
^Vas. the reafbn I have" told IVtr — — , I vvbtild 
not write to you till the next poft— -hoping bf 
that time to get fame ftndll recruit at leaft of 
vivacity, if nbt 5 #it, to fat Out \frith;— but ufroA 
fecond thoughts, thinking & Bad letter jn iea~- 
ibri— to be bettef than a good one Out of it— 
this (crawl is' t\\6 eon&^uence, which, if you 
will burn the moment you get it — X prdmife 
to fend you a firie fet-dray irt tlie ftyle of youjr 
female epiftolizers, tot and trinim'd .it all 
points. — Gop defend mr from fuch, who ii& 
ver yet knew Wfiat It was to fay or write one 
premeditated word in my whole life — for this 
reafon 1 fend you this with pleafure, becaufe" 
wrote with the carelefs irregularity of an eafy 

heart, \yho told you, Garrick wrote the 

medley for Beard ?— 'Twas wrote injiis houfe, 
however, and before I Jeft town. — I deny it— 

I was not loft two days before I left town. . 

I was loft all the time I was there, ahd never 
found till I got to this Stiatidy Caftle of min& 
m r Next winter I intend io fojoorn amongft 
you with fnore decorum, and will neither be 
loft or fdaad any where. ^ 



Now I wi(h to God t was at your elbow— 
I have jiift finilhed one volume of Shandy, and 
1 want to read it to Tome pne who Lknow can 
fade and relifb humour — this by the way, is a 
little impudent in me— for I take the thing for 
granted, which their high mightineffes th^ 
#9rld .^xey^tto determine — but I mean no 
fuch thing 1 could wifh only ^o have youc 
^opir^ion— -{hall 1, ifi truths give you mine ?- — 
td&re pot— -but I will ; .provided you keep it 
to jqur/elf— knqjv then^ that I think there is 
more laughable humour, — withr an equal de~ 
c^ree of Cervaptic fatire— if npt more than in 
tt>c laft-t-but we ai;e bad judges of the merit 
^ot our children. 

1 return /you^a.thqujTand thanks for your 
jEf icnd ly congratulations upon- rriy % -habitation- 
^^ndj^wijt t^ke care you j (hall aever ytiih* 

\ 7 Wi$h, great. sfteem %pd r tr\xth* 

iYourmoft obliged, 

£. STERNEr 

P.S.I have wrote thi&fo vilely and fo pre* 
,cipitatelyj Uear you muft carry it to a decy* 
pherer — — I beg you'll do me the honour to- 
*write — otherwise you draw me in, inftead oC 
k Mr— — drawing jroir into a fcrape ■ for [ 
-mould forrow to have a taiie of fo agreeable a .* 
^ correfpondent- — and no more. Adieu. 



4* LETTERS. 



JLETTER XIII. 

T$ S- C , ESQ,,. 

London, Chriftmas* Day, 1 7 6b. 

MT DEAR FRIEND, 

I HAVE been in fuch a continual hurry 
fince the moment I arrived here — what with 
my books, and what with vifitors and vifitings, 
that it was not in my power fooner to fit down 
and acknowledge the favour of your obliging 
letter; and tothank you for the moft friendly 
motives which led you to write it. I am not 
much in pain upon what gives my kind friends 
at Stillington fo much on the clxapter of No/a 
— becaufe, as the principal fatire throughout 
that part is levelled at thofe learned block- 
heads" who, in all ages, have wafted their time 
and much learning upon points as foolilh 
it fhifts off the idea of what you fear, to an- 
other point — and 'tis thought here very good 

— - — 'twill pafs mufter 1 mean not with all 

— no ! I (hall be attacked and pelted, either 
from cellars xor garrets, write what I will — and 
befides, muft expert to have a party againft me 

of many hundreds — who either do not or 

will npt laugh. — 'Tis enough if I divide the 
world ;— at lead I will reft contented with it. 
— wifh you was here to fee what changes of 
looks and political reafoning have taken place 

in 
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In every company and coffee-houfe fince lad 
year; we (hall be foon Pruffians and Anti- 

Pruffians, rJ— — s and Anti-B s, and thofe 

diftindions will juft do as well as Whig and 

Tory and for aught I know ferve the fame 

ends.— The King feems refolved to bring all 
things back to their originaL principles, and 
to Hop the torrent of corruption and lazinefs* 

He rifes every morning at fix to do bgfi- 

nefs— rides out at eight to a minute re- 
turns at nine to give himfelf up to his people* 

By perfifting, 'tis thought he will oblige 

his Minifters and dependants to difpatch affairs 
with hkn many hours fooner than of late 
and 'tis much to be queftioned whether they 
will not be enabled to wait upon him fooner,, 
&y being freed from long levees of their own,. 
and applications ; which will in all likelihood 
-be transferred from them diredly to himfelf— 
the prefent fyftenj being to remove that pha- 
lanx of great people, which ftood betwixt the 
throne and the fubjefts, and fuffer them to- 
have immediate accefs, without the interven- 
tion of a cabal (this is the language of 
others :) however, the King gives every thing, 
himfelf, knows every thing, and weighs every 
thing maturely, and then is inflexible — this 
puts old ftagers off their game — how It wilt 
end we are all in the dark. 

'Tis feared the war is quite over in Germa- 
ny ; never was known fuch havoc amongft 
• troops — I was told yefterday by a colonel from, 
C 4 Gee- 
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Germany, 'that out of two battalions ^of «ii>c 
hunfdred men, to which he belonged, but fe- 
ven*y one are left'K— -^Prince .Kertfrnand Jmb 
ferit word, *tisiaid, that he muft Aave forty 
thoufctfd men direfttyito tafce the field— and 
with provifions 'for-thein too, -for -hexan b»t 
ftfbiift them for *a fortnight?-- I hope this will 
find 'you «al4 got -to iYo»k-^-*~4^beg -my com- 
pliments to the ;*miabJe.:Mrs Croft/fec. &c. .1 
Though I -purpofed: going firft to GaUlcr** J 
Square, yet fare has thus loqg difpofed of jne 

■ ■ fo I ha?e never~bceaable,.tofet a footoo- 

«x*rds that quarter. 

1 amr^deafSir, 

-YaurYaffefTioflately, 



i 



LETTER XIV. 

TO THK SAAU, | 

[About Jaa* 17&X] 

-MT DEAR S*R, 

TT HAVE juflrrime to acknowledge the ferawr 
JL of yours, but not to; get the two; prints; you . 
-mention— which fhall be fent^you by raext pqft 
— I have bought them v and lent them to Mifs 
* Gilbert, but will, affuredly fend' for them and 
inclofe them to- you : — ^I-wili take care to get 4 
' your pi&ures weltcopied, iAadiap a moderate 

price, f 



1 
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price. And if I can be of farther ufe, I be- 
feech you to employ me ; and from time to 
time will/end ycm an accopnt pf whatever may 
be worth transmitting.— The ftream now fets 
in ftrongagainftthe Gerjiun war. Loud com- 
plaints of '— — making a trade of 

{ \t;he,Wjar,j c &c. &c. much expe&ed from L.. 

Granby's evidence to thefe matters* who . U ex-- 
^P^edeyery hour;— *h^ King, wins every. day 
^lipon tjiepeppie f .lh^ws hfmielf much at the 
?|>My (but at no opera,) rides $ut ; .with hisfrb^- 
^fjlMiri&verjr morning,half an hour. after feven, . 
i tiU.^nin^T—iretunis. with them-—fpeiids an hour * 
t*W«h Jhemat ; to$alffaft r and ,cha,trr-n-" a .nd drea ? 
nj}ts 4$Wfr tOjbufinefs. Lneyer dined at horpe 
. ..fu^ce fincelarrived-^am fourteen dinners deep * 
-Engaged i u ft' npw^ and .fear ..niatters will be 
. worfe with.me in.\hat v poinrthan better.— ^s ♦ 
,to the t^iain points in vi^w^at^ which you hunt 
.. -?s--all I-pan: fay. is, that I; fee my; way, and tin-- 
J&f$ Old Nick throws the dice-;— ^(hall, in due - 
^time, come off; winner;— Triftxan^ will be out- 
,t$fce twentie;hrrrTr-!ilTere ; is, a gr^at rout ma^ie - 
., about him ; before ; he enters the*{Uge-n^TrwIie» 
tixer this will be of ufe or no, 1 can't fay t ; " ■ • 
.feme wits of the firft magnitude here, ; both as » 
Jo wit and ftatipn, .engage. tpe fgc ( cefs fT — Tfme- 
uWiU £Ue\tt— r- — 

\. Adieu. . 
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LETTER XV. 

TO THE SAMB. 

[March 1761*2 
DEAR SIR, 

SINCE I had the favour of your obliging 
letter, nothing has happened, or been faid 
one day, which has not been contradi&ed the 
next ; fo having little certain to write, I have 
forbore writing at all, in hopes cyery day of 
fomething worth filling up a letter. We had 
the grcateft expectations yefterday that ever 
were raifed, of a pitched battle in the Houfe 
of Commons, wherein Mr Pitt was to have en- 
tered and thrown down the gauntlet, in de- 
fence of the German war. — There aever was 
fo full a houfe — the gallery full to the top — I 

was there all the day when lo \ a political 

fit of the gout feized the great combatant- 
he entered not the lifts r-Beckford got up,. 

and begged the Houfe, as he law not his right 
honourable friend there, to put off the debate 
—It could not be done : fo Beckford rofe up > 
and made a moft long, paffianate, incoherent 
fpeech, in defence of the Germanic war — but 
very fevere upon the unfrugal manner it was 
carried on^r — in which "he addrefled himfelf 
principally to the Chancellor of the Exche- 
quer, and laid him on terribly. — It feems the [ 

chancery I 
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chancery of Hanover had laid out 350,00a 
pounds, on account, and brought in our trea- 

iiiry debtor and the grand debate was, for 

an honeft examination of the particulars of 
this extravagant account, and for vouchers to 
authenticate it.-— Legge anfwered Beckford 
very rationally, and coolly Lord N. fpoke 
long S ir F. Dafhwood maintained the Ger- 
man war was moft pernicious — Mr C of 

Surrey fpoke well againft the account, witli 

fome others L. Barrington at laft got up^ 

and fpoke half an hour with great plainnefs,. 
and temper — explained a great many hidden 
fprings relating to thefe accounts, in favour of 
the late King, and told two. or three conven- 
tions which had patted between the King and 
himfelf, relative to thefe expences— which caft 
great honour upon the King's charafter. This 
was with regard to the money the King had 
fecretly furnifhed out of his pocket to leflen 
the account of the Hanover-fcore brought us 
to difcharge. 

Beckford and Barrington abufed all who 
fought for peace, and joined in the cry for it ; 
and Beckford added, that the reafons of wifh- 
ing a peace now, were the fame as the peace 
©f Utrecht — that the people behind the cur- 
tain could not both maintain the war, and 
their places too, fo were for making another 
facrifice of the nation to their own interefts.-— 
After all— -the cry for a peace is fo general,. 
C 6- -that 



.^8 LJS.TT'EJtJf. 

*thfct it will certainly end in one— rftfimrfbr 
"inyfelf— — 

One half of the tow ^ iabufe my book* as bit- 
terly, as the other half cry it up. to thei<ftie6— 

• the beft is, they abufeandbuy > ir, ancLat ivah 
-a rate, that we are going on^with •a&cond<edU 
: tion, as faft aspoffible. 

I am going down for* a day -or it wo* wit tn Mr 
Spencer, to Wimbleton ; on Wednefckyithere 
is to be a grand affembly at; Lady N ■ -. . i I 

i have enquired every where abour Srephen's^af- 
fair, and can hear nothing — My friend, '-Mr 
Charles Townfhend, will be now Secretary of 

" War *— he ; bid n>tf wi(h him joy of it, though 

* not in poffefiion*-— ^ill alk him-r-and depend, 
' rny mbft worthy friend, that yoiWhall not be 

ignorant of what I learn from him-*Believe «ic 
ever, ever, 

Yoors, 

L.- S. 
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TO THE SAME. 

l {April 1 761.] 

t MYr WAR M*, 

l A STRAIN* whfch' I got in mywrift by a 
X^ terrible fall, prevented* my acknowledg- 
ing 

* He was appointed Secretary at War the 24th March 
1761* 



*ang theiarour of your obliging letter, I* went 
t yefteiday morning to,breakfaft wkh^r^, 
tfwho is^a* kind of right- bandsman to the ; Se- 
cretary, on purpofe to enquke about the pjco- 
^p^bety > <)r^:fea6biIky > :<)f doing* what ■■ you. wjfh 
nme-t-and be has tpld roe.an,afie<?dote, wh,ije}i, 
ih&d you. been here, would, I think, have ma^e 
; it; wifer to.bave deferfed fpeaking about the ^f- 
-fair anionth -hence than n^w : it is thifcrrY^u 
^mtiftt know that the numbers ;of officers , who 
; have left their regiments in, Germany, fpr 
•the pleafiifles rbf the town, have been long, a 

topic for memrcjent; as you.fee them in $t 
^James's- Coffee- houfe, .and t<he ( Park, every, 
.hour, enquiring* open -month, bow things gcfr 
^©nln -Germany ^ and /what new$ ;~-when they 
ifhouldhave been there to.ha.ve furnj&ed news 
/themfelve6«^Btit thcwofH part has b©en, that 
v many of them i>ave:?teft.iheir brother (officers- 
,:an their duty* and in all thejfatigues'of it^apd 
^have come with no end but to make friends* 
: to be put unfairly over :the , bwds of tbefe who 
> were left nifkiiag their Hvet. m-i. In thi$ attempt 

there have been fome but too fucceftfol,. which 

has juffly raifed iltbiood iand complaints from 
-the officers who ftaid^bebind^The. wpfhot has 
'4leen, that they. have every foul been orcUned 
v off, and woe be to him ( , tis)faid)wh^ (bailee 
^ found liflening ? Now j juft to-mefttioiv owr 

friend's cafe whilft this cry is on foot, ^thjnk 
- would be doing more. hurt than good; but if 
$ you think otherwife, I will go with all my 

heart, 
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. heart, and mention it to Mr Townfhend 1 for 
to do more I am too inconfiderable a perfon to 
pretend to. You made me and my friends 
here very merry with the accounts current at 
York, ot my being forbid the Court — but they 
do not cortfider what a confiderable perfon 
they make of me, when they fuppofe either 
my going, or my not going there, is a point 
that ever enters the King's head — and for thofe 
about him, I have the honour either to ftand 
fo perfonally well known to them, or to be fo 
well reprefented by thofe of the firft rank, as 
to fear no accident of that kind. 

I thank God (B 's excepted) I have ne- 
ver yet made a friend or connexion I have 

forfeited, or done ought to forfeit but, on 

the contrary, my true chara&er is better un- 
derftood ; and where I had one friend laft year, 
who did me honour, I have three now. — If my 
enemies knew, that by this rage of abufe and 
ill-will, they were effectually- ferving the inte- 
refts both of myfelf and works, they would be 
more quiet— — but it has been the fate of my 
betters, who have found, that the way to fame, 
is like the way to heaven — through much tri- 
bulation—and till 1 fkall have the honour to 
be as much maltreated as Rabelais and Swift 

were, I muft continue humble; for I have 

not filled up the meafure of half their per/ecu-* 
tions. 

The Courtis turning topfy-turvy. Lord 

Bute, 
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Bute, le premier * — — Lord Talbot, to be 
Groom of the Chambers -f- in room of the 
D— of R— — d — Lord Halifax to Ireland X 
——Sir F. Dafhwood in Talbot's place— Pitt 
feems unmoved — a peace inevitable — Stocks 
rife — the peers this moment kiffing hands, &c. 
&c. (this week may be chriftened the kifs- 
hands week) for a hundred changes will hap- 
pen in confequence of thefe. Pray prefent my 
compliments to Mrs C. and all friends, and 
believe me, with the greateft fidelity, 

Your ever obliged, 

L. STERNE* 

P. S. Is it not ftrange that Lord Talbot 
fhould have power to remove the Duke of 
R d? 

Pray when you have read this, fend the 
news to Mrs Sterne. • - 

* Lord Bute was appointed Secretary of State on the 
25th of March 176.1. 

f Lord Talbot wag appointed Steward of the Houfc- 
x hold on the fame day. 

% Lord Halifax was appointed Lord Lieutenant of Ire- 
land od the 25 th of March 1761. 
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detail. you giyQ me pf yQur -lar^q .ggitatipp* 
•— and woujdiwiljipgly h^ye.t^kcn my horfe*, 
and trotted, to the oracle to have enquired in- 
to the etymology of aft your fufferihgs, had I 

- not been- afiured,. that all that evacuation oiT 
bilious matter, with all that abdominal motion; 
attending it {both which - are equal'* to Jfc 
month's purgation and exertife)-will have left: 
you better than it found you Need one. go* 

. to D— — , to be told that all kind of mikfc 
(mark, I am going to talkmore» fooliftily thaiv 
your apothecary) > .opening,,faponaciQus > dirty-* 
fhirt, fud-w&fhing liquors are proper, 'for .you,. 

..-.and confequently all ftyptipal pqtat;ipns x death 
and deftru&iorr? if you. J^ad. ; no« v (hut up 

v your galldy^s ;by tb^fe, the, glaut)er .falts 
could not have hurlr-r-TT^^i^ was, *j[wa5iik^ a. 
match to the gunpowder, by railing a frelh 
combuftion, as all phyfic does at firft, fo that 
you have been let off— nitre, brimftone, and 
charcoal (which' is blacknefs itfelf) all at one 

_blaft 'twas well the piece did not burft, 

for I think it underwent great violence, 

and 
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and as it is proof, will, I hope, do much fer 
vice in this militating world— Panty * is mi- 
ftaken ; I quarFel with no one*— There was 
that coxcomb of ■ in the houfe, who loft 
temper with me, for s\o reafon upon earth but 
that I could not fall down and worfiiip a bra- 
zen iraagedf learning and > eloquence, which 
he fet up, to the petfecution of .all true be- 
lievers J fat down upon his alter, { an4 

whittled in the tiroa of bis divine lervice— -^ 
and broke down -his carved work, and kicked 

his incenie pot to the.D , fo he retreated* 

fid non fine felle in cards fuo.—l have wrote a 
cleuim; whether I (hall take my /doctor's de- 
grees or jicH—I am much in doubt, . but I. trow 
©ot»— -I r go on with Triftram— 4 have bought 
Teven,hundircd books at,a purchafc-dpgeh^p 
-r?and .nwuiy goocWrand I have been ji we$k 
«gc*tiog them fet up in my beil room .here— 
why clo not yau tranfport your* ta taw n ? but 
Italk like a fool.-— This will juft catch you at 
.your Spaw-rl.wifti you, vtcelumm apud Londi- 
juwi—do ;you go there for, good, aod all— rOr 
~4U ?*— I am^ dear coufip , 

;YQura,alfe&i9n*tely, 

~L. STE11MU 

> ♦Tkc^RctwcicPICr. 
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LETTER XVIIL 

TO THE SAME* 

Coxwould, [about Auguft], 1761.. 
DEAR H , 

I REJOICE you are in London — reft you 
there in p^ace ; here 'tis the devil.— You 
was a good prophet.,— I wifh myfelfbacka* 

gain, as you told me I (hould but not be- 

caufe a thin, death doing, peftiferous, north- 
eaft wind blows in a line direftly from Crazy- 
caftle turret full upon me in this^cuckoldly 
retreat (for 1 value the north-eaft wind and alL 

its powers not a ftraw) -but the tranfitioa 

from rapid motion to abfolute reft was too 

violent. 1 (hould have walked about the 

ftreets of York ten days, as a proper medium 
to have palled through, before I entered up- 
on my reft. I ftaid but a moment, and I have- 
been here but a few, to fatisfy me I have not 
managed my miferies like a wife man — and if 
God, for my confolation under them, had not. 
poured forth the fpirit of Shandeifm into me, 
which will not*fuffer me to think two moments 
upon any grave fubjeft, I would,* elfe, juft 

now lie down and die die — —and yet, in 

half an hour's time, I'll lay a guinea, I lhall 

be as merry as a monkey— and as mifchievous 

joo # and forget it ail— fo that this is but a copy 

of 
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of the prefent train running crofs my brain. 
.—And fo you think this curfed ftupid — but 
that, my dear H., depends much upon the 
quota horia of your fhabby clock : if the point- 
er of it is in any quarter between ten in the 

morning or four in the afternoon- 1 give it 

up— or if the day is obfcured by dark engen- 
dering clouds of either wet or dry weather, I 
am dill loft — but who knows but it may be 
.five — and the day as fine a day as ever (hone 
upon the earth fines the deftru&ion of Sodom 

and perad venture your honour may have 

got a good hearty dinner to-day, and eat and 
drank your intelledtuals into a placidulifti and 

a blandulifh amalgama to bear nonfenfe : 

fo much for that. 

*Tis as cold and churlilli ju(l now, as (if 
God had not pleafed it to be fo) it ought to 
have been in bleak December, and therefore 
1 am glad you are where you are, and where 

(I repeat it again) I with I was alfo Curfe 

of poverty, and abfence from thofe we love ! 
— they are two great evils which embitter all 
. things — -and yet with the firft 1 am not haunt- 
ed much. As to matrimony, I (hould be a 

bead to rail at it, for Tny wife is eafy but 

the world is not— and had I ftaid from her a 
fecond longer, it would have been a burning 
. lhame — elfe (he declares herfelf happier with- 
out me — —but not in anger is this declaration 
made but in pure fober good fenfe, built 
on found experience-— -(he hopes you will 

be 
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be able to ftrikeji bargain for me before^ tlffc 

,time fwelveroppth, to lead .a bear round Eu- 

. t rope: and from this hope from you, I verily 

believe it js, that you, are fo high in her favour 
„#t prefent— — S.he (wears you are a fello A w of 
.wit, though hunx>rpus; a funny, jolly foul, 

though ipmewhat fplenetic ; ^nd (gating the 

Jove of ,wornen) as hop eft as x gold — —how do 
r you like; the fiipije ? — r-Oh^Lord! : no>w are 
you goin^g to ^andagh to-night, ( and I am fi{- 
"tbg,; forrowful gs the prophet >vas, when the 
..voice cried out to. him arfd (aid, " What doff 

thou here, Elijah ?"*— 'Tis- well' the fpirit. does 

>not make ^hc fame at Caxwpuld s for un- 

Jefs for the fewjheep Jeft rpe to take care df> 

in this wildernefs, f might as well, oay better,, 
-$be at M,?PCanTrr— .W|hen we find we can, , by a. 
Jhiftipg of places, n;n t away from ourfelv^s^ 
„what thinkyou of ^a jaurit there, before we 4* 
jjalJy pay a yifit to the vale of yehofaphat?-— 
„:As ill jl faipe^as ?ve have, i trult 1 thall qqc 
•day or pther fee you face to face- — fo tell the 
i two colonels, if they love good company, to 
Jive righteously, and foberly, „as f y<?a do 9 and 
*tfren tji^y 7 w\U have no doubts or dangers 
within pr „ without th^m— : — ;-Prefent my'beft 
# and \#artiaeft jwiQies to, them, and ^dvife tjie 
,ddeftto prpp up.his Spirits, andget. a nc^v 
jdqwager before -the* qpncluiion pf the peace^— 
Ovhv t will not the, acj vice . fuit both, far tiobile 
.jfratrum? 

^To^qn^qw* tppr.ning X^<.H^y? n P crmit ) I 

bej^iik 
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fiegfiti tUc? fifth vol umt** of SiiaiMy-^-*F cattf 
rt&t a cuffe/oh the 1 crities-^Pll load rtiy vehicle? 
WitH whaft godds' Be fends me, a;nd they riiay* 
take'ettr off my hands, of let them aiorie— «■"** 
lam Ve?y valorous— arid 'tis irt proportion as* 
*te retire ffotxi tht? world, and fed it in itfc true' 
dimenfiotfs; that we defpifd it-^-no bad raht ! 
-—^-MSbd* abo\'e blefs you ! You ktioW L anv 
Your ^ffe&iorinte Goufin, 

What ffctfr rerfrairf of the' Demoniacs, ^reet 
-ii^-aiid ^ritte riie * l*tt*r, if yOtr are" able, a? 
fbotiftraV thisi 

LETTER ±IX. 

tO LADY " 

. ' Cokwbiild, Sc^t a"i. 1*761. 
it itETtlRNtomy new habitation, fully de- 
jf termiried ta write as hard' as can be, and 
thank you rrioft cordially, fny dear lady, for 
ypiir letter of congratulation upon my Lord 
Faucoriberg's having ptefented me with the 
curacy of this place -though your congra- 
tulation comes foraewha. of the tatclt, as t 
have been poflefled of it fome time. — I hope 1 
have been of fome fervice to his Lordfhip, 
and he has fufficiently requited trie. — Tis fe- 
venty guineas a year in my pocket, though 

worth 
• Alluding to the firft edition* 
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worth a hundred — but it obliges me to have 
a curate to officiate at Sutton and Stillington. 

-'Tis within a mile of his JLordfhip's feat 

and park. 'Tis a very agreeable ride out in 
the chaife I purchafed for my- wife.— — Lyd 

has a poney which fhe delights in. -Whilft 

they take thefe diverfions, I am fcribjbling a-, 
way at my Triftram. Thefe two volumes are,.. 

I think, the beft. 1 (hall write as long as I 

live — — 'tis, in fadl, my hobby-horfe : and fo 
much am I delighted with, my uncle Toby's 
imaginary character, that I am bedome an en- 

thufiaft. My JLydia helps to copy for me. 

and my wife knits, and liftens as T read 
her chapters. — The coronation of his Majefty 
(whom God preferve 1) has coft me the value 
of an ox, which is to be roafted whole in the 
middle of the town, and vny parilhioners 
will, I fuppofe, be very merry upon the oc- 

cafion. You will then be in town ■ and 

feaft your eyes with a fight, which 'tis to be 
hoped will not be in either of our powers to 
fee again— for in point of age we have about 

twenty years the ftart of his Majefty. And 

now, my dear friend, I muft finifh this— and 
with every wifti for your happinefs conclude 
myfelf your moft fincere well-wifher and 
friend, 

L. STERNE. 
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LETTER XX. 

TO DAVID GARRICK, ES<^. 

Parii, Jan. 31. 1762, 
^MY DEAR FRIEND, 

THINK not, becaufe I have been a fort* 
night in this metropolis without writing 
to you, that therefore I have not had you and 
Mrs Garrick a hundred times in my head and 
fceart-^-heart ! yes, yes, fay you — but I muft 
not wafte paper in badinage this poft, whatever 
1 do the next. Well ! here I am, my friend, 
as much improved in my health, for the time, 
srs ever your friendfhip could wifli, or at leaft 

your faith give credit to -By the by I am 

fomewhat worfe in my intellectuals, for my 
head is turned round with what I fee, and the 
unexpe&ed honours I have met with here. 
Triftram was almoft as much known here as 
in London, at leaft among your men of con* 
dition and learning, and has got me intro- 
duced into fo many circles ('tis comme a L^rt- 
dres). I have juft now a fortnight's dinners 
«nd fuppers upon my hands— My application 
to the Count deChoifeul goes on fwimmingly, 
for not only Mr Pelletiere' (who, by the by, 
fends ten thoufand civilities to you and Mrs 
Garrick) has undertaken my affair, but the 
Count de Limbourgh— the Baron d'Holbach 

has 



has offered any fccurity for the inoffenfivenefs 
of my behaviour in France' 'tis more, you 
rogue ! than yon will do— This Baron is one 
of the mod learned noblemen here, the great 
prote&or of wits, #nd the Stavans who are no 
wits— keeps open houfe three days a week— - 
fcs houfe is* now, as yours was to me, my own 
he lives at great cxpence*— 'Twas an odd 
incident when I way introduced" to the Count 

de BrfEe, which I was ar his defire ■ I; found 

him reading Triftram*— — this grandee does 
me great honours, and gives me leave to go 
* private way through his apartments into the 
palais royal, to view the duke of Orlean's: coh 
leSions, every day I have time**— I have been 
at the doftors of Sorbonnt-— I hope in a fort> 
night to break through, or rather from. the de* 
lights of this place, which, in xhzfcauur vivre, 
exceeds all the places, I believe, in this fee-? 
" fion of the globe ■ ■ 

I am going, when this letter is wrote, with 
Mr Fox and Mr Maccartney to Verfailles-*- 
the next morning I wait upon Monf. Tnon, 
in company with Mr Maccartney, who » 
known to him, to deliver your commands,. I 
have bought you the pamphlet upon theatric 
cal, or rather tragical declamation—— 4 have 
bought another in verfe, worth reading, and 
you trill receive them* with what 1 can pick 
tip this week, by a fervanc of Mr Hodges, 
#hori**he is fending back to England. 
i was Uft night wkh Mr Fo* to fee Made- 
3 moifellc 
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moifelle Clairon, in Ipbigene — (he is extreme- 
ly great — would to God you had one or two 
like her — what a luxury, to fee you with one 
of fuch powers in the fame interefting fcene ! 
— — But Ms too much — Ah! Previllei thou 
art Mercury himfelf — By virtue of taking a 
couple of boxes, we have befpoke, this week, 
The Frenchman in London, in which Preville is 
to fend us home to fupper, all happy — I mean 
about fifteen or fixteen Englifh of diftin&ion, 
who are now bere, and live well with each 
other. 

I am tinder great obligations to Mr Pitt, 
who has behaved in every refpeft to me like a 
man of good breeding, and good nature— In 
a poft or two, I will write again — Foley is an 
honed foul— I could write fix volumes of what 
has paCTed comically in this great fcene, fince 
thefe lad fourteen days — — but more of this 
hereafter.— We are all going into mourning; 
nor yon, nor Mrs Garrick, would know me, 
if you met me in my remife— Blefs you both { 
Service to Mrs Denis. Adieu, adieu ! 

l. s. 



*■ i 
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LETTER XXL 

TO LADY B— . 

London 9 , Feb. I. 1762. 

YOUR Ladyfhip's kind enquiries after my 
health arrffindeed kind, and of a piece 
vith the reft of your charafter. 'Indeed I am 
very ill, having broke a veffel in my lungs — 
hard writing in the fummer, together with 
preaching, which I have not ftrength for, is 
ever fatal to me — hut I cannot avoid the lat- 
ter yet, and the former is too pleafurable to ( 
be given up-— I believe I (hall try if the fouth 
of France will not be of fervice to me- — his 
G. of Y. has moft humanely given me the 

permiffion for a year or two 1 (hall fet off 

\yith great hopes of its efficacy, and (hall write 
to my wife and daughter to come and join me 
at Paris, elfe my ftay could not be fo long — 
" Le Fevre's ftory has beguiled your Lady- 
_" ihip of your tears," and the thought of the 
accufing fpirit flying up to heaven's chancery 
with the oath, you are kind enough to fay is 

fublime my friend, Mr Garrick, thinks fo 

too, and I am moft vain of his approbation— 
your Ladyfhip's opinion adds not a little to 
my vanity. 

I with 

* This Letter, though dated from London, wasevident- 
|jr written at Parti. 



LETTERS. *3 

I wifh I had time to take a little excurfion 

to Bath, were it only to thank you for all the 

obliging things you fay in your letter. ■ but 

'tis impoflible accept at leaft my warmeft 

thanks — If i could tempt my friend Mr H. to 
come to France, I thould be truly happy— If 
1 can be of any fervice to you at Paris, com- 
mand him, who is, and ever will be, 

Your Ladyfliip's faithful 

^ L. STERNB. 



LETTER X?U. 

TO DAVIP GARRICK, ES(^ 

Paris, M^rch 19. 1763. 
PBA* QAtlUCKt 

THIS will be put into your hands by Dr 
Shippen, a pbyfician, who has been here 
feme time with Mifs Poyntz, and is this mo- 
ment feuing off for your metropolis ; fo I 
(hatch the opportunity of writing to you and 
my kit>d friend Mrs Garrick.— I fee nothing 
like her heie, and yet i have been introduced 
to one half of their beft Goddeffes, and in a 
month more (hall be admitted to the fhrines 
of the other half — but I neither worfhip— o^ 
fall (much) upon my knees before them; bur, 
on the contrary, have converted many unto. 
Shandeifm— — For be it known, I Shindy it 
D % \ away 
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away fifty times more than I was ever wont, 
talk more nonfenfe than ever you heard me 
talk in your days— and to all forts of peopte, 

S£ui le diable ejt cet homme la faid Choifeul 

t'other day- — —ce Chevalier Shandy— — You'll 
think me as vain as a devil, was I to tell you 
the reft of the dialogue — whether the bearer 
knows it or no, I know not— 'Twill ferve up 
after fupper, in Southampton- ft reet, among o- 
ther fmall dirties, after the fatigues of Richard 
JII. — O God ! they have nothing here which 
gives the nerves fo fmart a blow, as thofe 
great charafters in the hands of Garrick ! but 
I forgot I am writing to the man himfel f ■ 
The devil take (as he will) thefe tranfports of 

enthufiafm ! A-propos ! the whole city of 

<Paris is bewitch d with the comic opera ; vand 
if it was not for the affair of the Jesuits, 
which takes up one half of our talk, the co- 
mic opera would have it all — It is a tragical 
nuifance in all companies as it is, and was it 

not for fome fudden ftarts and dafties of 

Shandeifm, which now and then either break 
the thread or entangle it fo, that the devil 
himfelf would be puzzled in winding it off— I 
ihould die a martyr — This by the way I never 
will 

I fend you over fome of thefe comic operas 
hy the bearer, with the S a lion, a fatire — The 
French comedy, I feldom vifit it — They aft 
fcarce any thing but tragedies — and the Clai- 
ron is great, and Mademoifelle Dumefnil, in 

foma 
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iome places, ftill greater than her — yet I can- 
not bear preaching — I fancy I got a furfeit of 
k in my younger days— There is a tragedy to 
be damn'd to-night — -< — Peace be with ir, 
and the gentle brain which made it ! 1 have 
ten thoufand things to tell you I cannot write 
— -I do a thoufand things which cut no figure 

but in the doing and as in London, 1 have 

the honour ot having done and faid a* thoufand 
things I never did or dreamed of — and yet I 

dream abundantly If the devil flood be- 

hind me in the fhape of a courier I could not 
write fafter than I do,, having five letters more 
to difpatch by the fame gentleman ;. he is go- 
ing into another feftion of the globe, and when 
he has feen you, he will depart in peace. 

The Duke of Orleans has fuffered my por^ 
trait to be added to the number of fome odd 
men in his colle&ion ;~ anda gentleman who 
lives with him has taken it moft exprefiively 
at full length. — I nuFpofe to obtain an etch- 
ing of it, arid* to fend it you-— Your prayer 
for me of rofy health; is heard— If I flay here 
for three or four months^ 1 (hall return more 
than reinftated.^ My love to Mrs Garriek. 

Cam, toy dear Garriek, 

Your moft humble Servant, 

Ik- STERNS* 
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LETTER XXIII. 

TO TfiHE.ftAM*. 

Paris, April io. i j6«, 

MY DEAR GARRICK, 

1 SNATCH the bccafion of Mr Wilcox (the 
late Bifliop of Rochefter's fori) leaving thifc 
place for England, to write to yoti, atad I in* 
clofe it to Hall, Vho Will put it into yout 
hand, poffibly behind the fcenes. 1 hfear ttO 
news of you, or your empire , I would have faid 
kingdom-** — but here every thing is hyperbo* 
lized — and if a woman is but fifriply pleafofl 
i— 'tis jfc JUis charine^^2LtiA if ftxe is dhkrtAcd, 
*tis nothing lefs than that (life is ravi-(h'd^att& 
when ravi-fh'd, (whkh ftiay happen) thefe ifc 
hothing left to her but td fly to the othet 
world for a metaphor, and fwear qu'eilt etoit 
tout extafiee— which mode of Tpeaking is, by 
the by, here creeping into life, and there ifc 
fcarce a woman who undefftands the bon ton, 
but is feven times in a day in downright eo 
ftafy — that is, the devil's in. her— by a fmall 
miftake of one word for the other Now, 
yrhere am I got ? 

I have been thefe two days reading a trage- 
dy, given me by a lady of talents to read, and 
conje&ure if it would do for you — 'Tis from 
the plan of Diderot, and poflibly half a transla- 
tion 
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tioi* of it — The Natural Son, or the Triumph 
of Virtue, in five ads— It has too much fenti- 
ment in it (arleaft for me,) the fpeeches too 
long* and favour too much of preaching — this . 
may be a fecond reafon it is not, to my tafte 
— *Tis all love, love, love, throughout, with- 
out much feparation in the charafter; fal fear 
it would not do for your ftage, and perhaps 
for the very reafons which recommend it to a 
French one. — After a vile fufpenfion of three 
weeks, we are beginning with our cQmedies 
and operas again— -yours I hear never flouriih- 
ed more — here the comic a£tors were never fo 
low— the tragedians hold up their heads — ia 
aH fenfes. 1 have known one link man fupport 
this theatrical world, like a David Atlas, upon 
his (houlders, but Preville can't do half as 
iiiuch here, though Mademoifelle Clairon 
ftands by him, and fets her back to his — She 
is very great, however, ^nd highly improved 
finceyou faw her— (he alfo fupport* her dig- 
siity at table, and has her public day every 
Thurrday, when (he gives to eat (as they fay 
bere) to all that are hungry and dry. 

You are much talked of here, and much ex- 
pe&ed, as foon as the peace will let you 
thefe two laft days you have happened to en- 
Rrofs the whole converfation at two greaj hou- 
les where I was at dinner — 'Tis the greateft 
problem in nature, in this meridian, that one 
and the fame man fhould poflefs fuch tragic 
and comic powers, and in fuch an equilibrio, 
D 4 as 
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as to divide the world for which of the two 
Nature intended him. 

Crebiilion has made a convention with me, 
which, if he is not too lazryy will be no bad 

perjiflage- As foon as I get to Touloufe, he 

has agreed to write mean expoftulatory letter 
upon the indecorums of T. Shandy — which is 
to be anfwered by recrimination upon the li- 
berties in his own works — — thefe are to be 
printed together — Crebiilion agaiaft Sterne- 
Sterne againft Crebiilion — the copy to be fold, 
and the money- equally divided. — This is good 
Swifs policy. 

I am recovered greatly, and if I could fpend 
one whole winter at Touloufe, I (hould.be 
fortified, in my inner^man, beyond all danger 
of relapfing. — -A fad afthma my daughter has 
been martyr'd with thefe three winters, but 
f moftly this laft, makes it, I fear, neceffary (he 
fhould try the laft remedy of a warmer and 
foftcr air ; fo I am going this week to Verfaif* 
Jes, to wait upon Count Chpifcul, to foiicit 
paflports for them— if this fyftem takes place, 
they join me here, and after a month's flay, 
we all decamp for the fouth of France — if not, 
I fli all fee you in June next. Mr Fox, and 
Mr Maccartney having left Paris, I live alto- 
gether in French families. — I laugh till I cry, 
and, in the fame tender moments, cry till I 
laugh, I Shandy it more than ever, and verily 
do believe, that by mere Shandeifm, fublima- 
ted. by a laughter-loving people, 1 fence as 

much 
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much againft infirmities, as I do by the bene- 
fit of air and climate. Adieu, dear Garrick ! 
Prefent ten thoufand of my bed- refpefts and 

wifhes to and for my friend Mrs Garrick 

Had (he been laft night upon t^he TuiUcries, 
fhe would have annihilated a thouland French 
Goddcfies, in one Jingle turn. 

I am, moft truly, 
my dear friend, 

L; STERNE. 



LETTER XXIV. 

TO MRS STERNE, YORK. 

Paris, May 16. 1762. 
MY DEAR, 

IT is a thoufand to one that this reaches you 
before you fet out— However, I take the 

chance. You will receive one wrote laft 

ni^ht, the moment you get to Mr E. and to 
wifli you joy of your arrival in town — To that 
letter which you will find in town, I have no- 
thing to add that I can think on — for I have 
almoft drain'd my brains dry upon thtf fubjedh 
— For Qod's fake rife early and gallop aw^y 

in the cool ahd always fee that you have 

not forgot your baggage in changing poft> 

chaifes — —You will find good tea upon the 

road from Yorfc to Dover — only bring a little 

D 5 to 
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to carry you from Calais to Paris— —Give thfc 

Cuftorn-houfe officers what I told you-- — at 

Calais give more, if you have much Scotch 

Tnuff— but as tobacco is good hete, you had 

belt bring a Scotch riiill, and make it yourfelf, 

"that is, order your valet to matiufa&ure it— - 

'twill keep him out of mifchief. I would 

advife you to take three ! days in coming up, 

Jfor fear of heating yourfelves — See that they 

do not give you a bad vehicle, when a better 

is in the yard ; but you will look (harp— Drink 

fmall Rheniih to keep you cool (that is, if 

you like it ) Live well, and deny yourfelves 

nothing your hearts wifh. • So God in heaven 

profper and go along with you— Kifs my Ly- 

dia, and believe me both affe Aionately, 

Yours, 

t. STEKNS. 
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T0 THE SAME. 

Paris, May 31'. 176*. 

MY PEAR, 

I HERE have no mails arrived here till 
this morning, for three pofts, fo I ex- 
d with great-impatience a letter from ydu 
and Lydia — and 16 ! it is arrived. You are 
as bufy as Tbrop's wife, and by the time you 

receive 
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-receive this, you will be bufier ftill— I have 
exhaufted all my ideas about your 'journey — 
and what is needful for you to do before and 

during it fo I -write only to tell you I am 

well—Mr Colebrooks, the minifter otSwifler- 
land's fecretary I got this morning to write a 
letter for you to the governor of the Cuftom- 
houfe Office, at Calais — it (hall be fent you 

next poft. You mufl be cautious about 

Scotch fnuff 'take half a pound in your 

pocket, and make Lyd do the feme, Tjs 
well 1 bought you a cbaife— there is no get- 
ting one in Paris now, but at an enormous 
price— for they are all kM to the army, and 
fuch a one as yours we have not been able to 
match for forty guineas, for a ¥ friend of mine 
who is going from hence to Italy the wea- 
ther was never known to fet in fo hot as it ha* 
done the latter end of this month, fo he and 
. his party are to get into his chaifes by four in 
the morning, and travel till nine— —arid not 
ftir out again till fix ;— but I hope this fevere 
heat will abate by the time you come here — 
however, I beg of you once more to take fpe- 
cial care of heating your blood in travelling, 
and come tout deucement when you find the 
heat too much I (hall look impatiently, for 
intelligence from you, and hope to hear all 
goes well; that you conquer all difficulties^ 
that you have received your paflport, my pic- 
ture, &c. Write, and tell me lomething of 
every th^ng* I long to fee you both, you 
D & may 
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may be allured, my dear wife and child, after 
fo long a feparatipn— — and write me a line 
dire&ly, that I may have all the notice you 
can give me, that I may have apartments 
ready and fit for you when you arrive. — For 
my own part I (hall continue writing to you a 
fortnight longer— — Prefent my refpe&s to all 

friends ryou have bid Mr C; get my vifita- 

tions at P. done for me, &c. &c. If any of- 
fers are made about the inclofure at Rafcal, 
they muft be inclofed to me n othing that 
is tairly propofed (hall (land ftill on my fcore. 
Do all for the belt, as He who guides all 
rhings will I hope do for us — fo heaven pre- 
serve you both— believe me 

. Your affeftionate 

L. STERNI. 

* Love to my Lydia — *— I have bought her a 
gold watch to prefent to her when fhe comes. 
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TO THE SAME. 

Paris, June 7. \jfa 
Mt DEAft, 

I KEEP my promife, and write to you again 
-— I am forry the bureau muft be open'd 

for ther deeds but you will fee it done ■ 1 

imagine you are convinced of the neceffity of 

' ' * bringing 
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bringing three hundred pounds in your poc- 
ket *-if yoa confider, Lydia muft have two 

flight negligees— yew will want a new gown 

or two as for painted linens, buy them 

in town, they will be more admired becaufe 
Englifh than French. Mrs H. writes me word 
that I am miftaken about buying filk cheaper 
at Touloufc than Paris, that (he advifes you to 
bu]i what you want here — —where they are 
very beautiful and cheap, as well as blonds, 

gauzes, &c. Thefe I fay will all coft you 

fixty guineas — and you muft have them — for 
in this country nothing muft be fpared for the 
back and if you dine on an onion, and lie 
in a garret feven ftories high, you muft not 
betray it in your clothes, accprding to which 
you are well or ill looked on. When we are 
got to Touloufe, we ijiuft begin to -turn the 
penny, and we may (if you do not game 
much) live very cheap — I think that expref- 
fion will divert you — and now God knows I 
have not a wifh but for your, health, comfort, 
and fafe arrival here — write to me r every other 
poft, that I may know how you go on — you 
will be in raptures with your chariot. — Mr R. 
a gentleman of fortune, who is going to Italy, 
and has feen it, has offered me thirty guineas 
for riiy bargain. — You willwonder all the way 
how I am to find room in it for a third— «*~to 
eafe you of this wonder, 'tis by what the coach- 
makers here call a cave, which is a fecond bot- 
tom added to that you fet your feet upon, 

which 
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which lets the perfon (who fits aver againft 
you) down with his knees to your ancles, and 
by which you hmv ail more room — and what 
is more, lefs heat — becaufe his head does not 
intercept the fore- glafs— little or nothing— 
Lyd and I will enjoy this by turns; fometimes 
I (hall take a bidet— (a little poft horfe) and 
fcamper before ■ at other times I (hall fit in 
frefco upon the arm-chair without doors, land 
one way or other will do very well. — I am un- 
der infinite obligations to Mr Thornhill, for 
accommodating me thus i and fo genteelly, for 
'tis like making a prefent of it. — Mr T. wilt 

fend you an order to receive it at Calais - 

and now, my dear girls, have I' 'forgot any 
thing? 

Adieu f adieu! 
Yours, moft affe&ionately, 

&. steahe. 

A week or ten days will enable you to fee 
jevery thing— *and fo long you muft ftay to reft 
your bones. 
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Tb THE SAME. 

Pari*, June 14. 176*. 
MY DEAREST, - 

HAVING an opportunity of writing by a 
friend who is fetting out this morning 
.ondon, I write again in cafe the two laft 
letters Ihave wrote this week to you^hould be 
detained by contrary winds at Calais— *I have 
wrote to Mr E — — , by the fame hand, to 
thank him for his kindnefs to yon in the hand- 
fomeft manner I could— and have told him, 
his good heart and his wife's, have made them 
overlook the trouble of having youat his houfe> 
but that if he takes you apartments near him, 
they will have occafion flill enough left to £how 
their frieadfttfp to us-*-I have begged him to 
affiftyouj-andiland "by you, as if he was inoaay 
place, with regard to the fale of the Shandys 
—and then the copy-right— —Mark to keep 
t hefe things diftmft in your head-— but Becket 
I have ever found to be a man of probity, and 
I dafe fay you will have very little trouble in 
finifliing matters with him — >and I would ra- 
ther wifli you to treat with him than with an- 
other man— but whoever buys the fifth and 
fixth volumes of Shanrdys, muft have the nay- 
fay 
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fay of the fcventh and eighth *.-— — I wifti, 
when you come here, in cafe the weather is 
too hot to travel, you could think it pleafant 
to go to the Spa for four or fix weeks, where we 
(hould live for half ftie money we fhould fpend 
in Paris — after that,' we (hould take the fweet- 
eft feafon of the vintage to go to the fouth of 
France — but we will put our heads together, 
and you (hall juft do as you pleafe in this, and 
in every thing which depends on me— for I am 
a being perfectly contented when others are 
pleafed-r-to bear and forbear will ever be my 
maxim — only I fear the'heats through a jour- 
ney of five hundred miles for you, and my 
Lydia, more than for myfelf — Do not forget 
the watch chains bring a couple for a gen- 
tleman's watch likewife; we (hall lie under 
great obligations to the Abbe M., and mu'ft 
make him fuch a fmall acknowledgment ; ac- 
cording to my way of flourifhing, 'twill be a 
prefent worth, a kingdom to him-— They have 

bad pins, and vile needles here bring for 

yourfelf, arid fome for prefents-^— as alfo a 
ftrong bottle fkrew, for whatever Scrub we 
may hire as butler, coachman, &c. to uncork 
us our Frontiniac — You will find a letter for 
you at the Lyon D'Argent— Send for your 
chaife into the court- yard, and fee all is tight 
— Buy a chain, at Calais, ftrong enough not 
to be cut off, and let your portmanteau be tied 
on the forepart of your chaife for fear of a 

dog's 
* Alluding to the firft edition* 
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dog's trick — fo God blefs you both, and re- 
mem ber me to my Lydia. 

I am yours affectionately, 

L* STERNE* 

LETTER XXV1IL 

TO THE SAME. 

Pari*, June 17. 176*. 
MY DEAREST, 

PROBABLY you will receive another let- 
ter with this, by the fame pod--— if fo f 
read this the laft— It will be the laft you can 
poffibly receive at York, for I hope it will 
catch you juft as you are upon the wing— If 
that (hould happen, I fuppofe in courfe you 
have executed the contents of it, in all things 
which relate to pecuniary matters; and when 
thefe are fettled to your mind, you will have, 
got through your laft difficulty— every thing 
k elfe will be a ftep of pleafure ; and by the time 
you have got half a dozen ftages, you will fet 
up your pipes, and fing Te Deum together, 

as you whifk it along. — Defire Mr C to 

fend me a proper letter of attorney by you; 
he will receive it back by return of poft. You 
have done every thing well with regard to our 
Sutton and Stillington affairs, and left things 

in the beft channel. If I was not fur e you 

mull have long fince got my pidlure, garnets," 
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&c. 1 would write and fcold Mr T ■ abo- 
minably — he put them in Beckett hands, to 
be forwarded by the ftage-coach to you, as 
foon as he got to town.— I long to hear from 
you, and that all my letters and things are 
come fafe to you, and then you will fay that I 
have not been a bad lad*— for you will find I 
have been writing continually as I wifhed you 
todo.— — Bring. your filver coffee-pot; 'twill 
ferve both to give water, lemonade, and or- 
jead— ~ to fay nothing of coffee and chocolate, 
which, by the by, is both cheap and good at 
Touloufe, like-other things-— I had like to have 
forgot a mofLneceffary thing; there are no 
Copper tea-kettles to be had in France, and 
we (hall find fuch^t dringthemoft comfortable 
ntrafil in the footffe— Buy a good ftrorag one, 
which will hold two quarrt6— a diih of tea will 
be of comfort to us in our journey fouth— I 
have a bronze t^a- pot, which we will carry 
*tfo— as chrna cannot be brought over from 
England, we niuft make up a villainous party- 
coloured tea- equipage, to regale ourfelves, and 
our Englifh friends, whilft we are at Touloufe. 
—I hope you have got your bill from Becker. 
—There is a good-natured kind of a trader I 
havejtfft heard of, at Mr Foley's, who they 
think will be coming off from England to 
France, with horfes, the latter end of Junel 
He happened to come over with a lady, who 
is fifter to Mr Foley's partner, and I have got 
her to write a letter to him in London, this 

poft* 
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poft, to beg he will feek you out at Mr E— *s, 
and) ih cafe a c&rtel-ihip docs not go off be- 
fore he goes, tb take you under his care. He 
was infinitely friendly, in the fame office, laft 
year, to the lady who now writes to him> and 
iMirfed her on (hipboard, and defended her by 
land with great good-will. — Do not fay I fon- 
get you, or whatever can-be conducive to your 
eafe of mind, in this journey— I wi(h I was 
with you, to do thefe offices myfelf, and to 
ftrew rofes an your way— .but I ihall have time 
and occafion to Ihew you 1 am <not wanting— 
Now, my dears, once more pluck up youripi. 
Tits— truft -in Gou — in me— and in yourfelves 
*—- -With this, was you put to it, ^ou would 
€nc<mMct ail thefe difficulties ften times told. 
— Write inftantly, and teH me you triumph 
over all fears : tell me Lydia is better, and a 

helpmate to you Yoo fay fhe grows like 

me — let her (hew me (he does fo in her con- 
tempt of fmall dangers, ami fighting againft 
the apprcjienfions of them, which is better 
•ftill. As \ will not have F/s (hare of the 
books, you will inform him fo— Give my love 
to Mr Fothergill, and to thofe true friends 
which Envy has fpared me— and for the reft 

Jaiffez pafer^ You will find I fpeak French 

tolerably— but I only wi(h to be anderftood— 
You will foon fpeak beater: a month's play 
with a French Demoifelle will make Lyd chat- 
ter like a magpye. Mrs — — underftood not 
a word of it when <he got here, and writes rtie 

word 
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word (he 'begins. to prate apace-^you will do 
the fame in a fortnight — Dear Befs, I have a 
thoufand wifhes, but have a hope for every 
one of them — Yob fliall chant the fame jubilate, 
my dears ; fo God blefs you. My duty to 
Lydia, which implies my love too. Adieu- 
believe me 

Your affe&ionatc 

L. STERNE. 

Memorandum: Bring watch-chains, teat- 
kettle, knives, cookery-book, &c. 



(a 
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You will fmile at this laft articlie— fo adieu 
— At Dover* the Crofs Keys j at Calais, the ]a 
Lyon D' Argent — the matter, a Turk in grakv 

LETTER XXIX 

TO LADY 0# 

Pant, July 9. 1761. 

I WILL not fend your Lady(hip the trifles 
you bid me purchafe without a line. I am 
very wellpleafed with Paris — Indeed I meet 
with fo many civilities amongft the people 

here, that I muft fing their praifes The 

French have a great deal of urbanity in their 
compofition, and to flay a little time amongft 
them will be agreeable.— I fplutter French lb 
as to Ue underftood— * — but 1 have had a droll 

adventure 
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adventure here, in whicl> my Latin was of 
fome fervice to me — I had hired a chaife and 
a horfe to go about feven miles into the coun- 
try, but, S hart dean- like y did not take notice 
that the horfe was almoft dead when I took 
him Before I got half way, the poor ani- 
mal dropped down dead — fo I was forced to 
appear before the Police, and began to tell 
my ftory in French, which was, that the poor 
bead had to do with a worfe bead than himfelf, 
namely bis mq/ter % who had driven him all the 
day before (Jehu-like,) and that he had neither 
had corn or hay, therefore I was not to pay for 
the horfe — But I might as well have whittled, 
as have fpoke French, and I believe my Latin 
was equal to my uncle Toby's Lilabulero— 
being not understood became of its purity ; 
but by dint of words 1 forced my judge to do 
me juftice— * no common thing by the way in 

France. My wife and daughter are arrived 

— the latter does nothing but look out of the 
window, and complain of the torment of be- 
ing frizzled. — I with (he may ever remain a 
child of nature I hate children of art. 
. I hope this will find your Ladylhip well — 
and that you will be kind enough to direft to 
me at Touloufe, which place I (hall fet out for 
very foon. i am, with truth and fincerity, 
Your Ladylhip's Moft faithful 

L. STERNE. 

LET- 
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LETTER XXX, 

TO MR 3. 

Paiifl, July \z. 176a. 



DEAR SJfc, 



MY wife and daughtei arrived here fafe 
and found on Thuriday, and are in 
high rapcures with the fpeed and pkafantnefs 
of their journey, and particularly of all they 
fee and meet with here. But in their journey 
from York to Paris nothing has given them a 
more fenfible and lading pleafure than?t$e 
marks of kindnefs they received from you and 
Mrs E.— The frkndfhip, good -will and po^ 
litenefs, of my two friends, I never doubted 
to me or mine, and 1 return you both all a 
grateful man is capable of, which is merely 
my thanks. I have taken, however, the li- 
•berty of fending an Indian taffety, which Mrs 
E. rauft do me the honour to wear for rpy 
wife's fake, who would have got it made up, 
but that Mr Stanhope, the Conful of Algiers, 
who fets off to-morrow morning for London, 
has been fo kind (I m«an his lady) as to take 
charge of it; and we had but juft time to 
procure it : and', had; we miffed that opportu- 
nity, as we (hould have been ©bliged to have 
left it behind us at Paris, we knew not when 
or how to get it to our friend.-— I wi(h it had 

been 
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been better worth a paragraph. If there is 
iny thing we can buy or procure For you here 
(intelligence included) you have a right to 
command me — r for I am yours, with my wife 
and girl's kind love to you and Mrs E. 

LAU. STERNE. 



LETTER XXXI. 

TO J — H— S — , ESQ,. 

Touloofc, Align ft it, 1762. 

MY DEAR H. 

BY the time you have got ro the end of this 
long letter, you will perceive that I have 
not been able to anfwer your laft till now— I 
have had the intention of doing it almoft as 

often as my prayers in my head- 'tis thus 

we ufe our beft friends— What an infamous 

ftory is that you have told me ! After fome 

little remarks on it, the reft of my letter will 
go on, like filk. **** . is a good-natured 
old >eafy fool, and has been deceived by the 
mpft artful of her fex, and fhe muft have a* 
biindance of impudence and charlatan ery, to 
Jiave carried on fuch a farce. I pity' the old 
•man for being t^ken in for To much money— 
a man of fenfe I Ihould have laughed at— My 
wife faw her when in town, and fhe had not 
the appearance of poverty; but when (he 
wants to melt * # ***s heart, fhe puts her gold 

watch 
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watch and diamond rings in her drawer.—— 

But he might have been aware of her. I could 

not have been miftaken in her chara&er — and 

'tis odd (lie (hould talk cjf her wealth to one, 

and tell another the reverfe — - — fo good night 

to her— ;Abour a week or ten days before my 

wife arrived at Paris, I had the fame accident 

I had at Cambridge, of breaking a vefiel in 

my lungs. It happened in the night, and I 

bled the bed full; and finding the morning I 

was likely to bleed to death, I Tent immediately 

for a furgeon to bleed n>e at both arms — this 

faved me, and, with lying fpeechiefs three days, 

I recovered upon my back in bed ; the breach 

healed, and, in a week after, I got out-r*This, 

with my weaknefs and hurrying about, made 

me think it high time to hafte to Touloufe.— 

We have had four months of fuch heats, that 

the oldeft Frenchman never remembers the 

like 'twas as hb: as Nebtuhadnexzar's oven* 

and never has relaxed one hour— in the height 

of this, 'twas our deftiny (or rather deftruc- 

tion) to fet out by way of Lyons, Montpel- 

lier, &c. to (horten, I trow, our fuflferings — 

Good God ! — but 'tis over— and here I am in 

my own houfe, quite fettled by M ^ ■ *s aid, 

and good-natured offices, far which I owe him 

more than I can exprefs, or know how to pay 

at prefent *Tis in the prettied fituation in 

Toulouie, with near two acres of garden 

the houfe too good by half for us— well fur- 

niflied, for which I pay thirty pounds a year. 

z —I 
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<— I have got a good cook — ray wife a decent 

femme de chambre, and a good looking laquais 

<— The Abbe has planned our expences, and 

fet us in fuch' a train, we cannot eafily go 

wrong though, by the by, the d — 1 is fel- 

dom found fleeping under a hedge. IVIr Trot* 
ter dined with me the day before I left Paris 
f — I "took care to fee all executed according to 
your directions — but Trotter, I dare fay, by 
- this, has wrote to you — I made him happy be- 
yond expreffion with your Crazy Tales, and 
mor? fo with its fronticepiece.— I am in fpirits, 
writing a crazy chapter with my face turned 
towards thy turret — 'Tis now I wifh all warmer 
oMmates, countries, and every thing elfe, at — , 
that feparates me from our paternal feat — ce 

/era la ou repofera ma cendre* et ce [era la ou 

mon coufm viendra repondre les pleurs dues a notre 
amitie — I am taking afles milk three times a 

day, and cows milk as often 1 long to fee 

thy face agfcin once more- — Greet the Colonel 
kindly in my name, and thank him cordially 
from me for his many civilities to Madame 
and Mademoifelle Shandy at York, who fend 
all due acknowledgments. The humour is 
over for France, and Frenchmen — but that is 
not enough for your affeftionate coufin, 

l. s. 

(A year will tire us all out, I trow) but 

thank heaven the poft brings me a letter from 

my Anthon y * '"' " I felicitate you upon what 

E , Meflrs 
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Meffrs the Reviewers allow you — they have too 
much judgment themfelves not to allow you 
tyhat you are a&ually pofleffed of, " talents, 

" wit, and humour." Well, write on y my 

dear coufin, and be guided by thy own fancy. 

Oh ! how I envy you all at Crazy Caftle! 

— — I could like to fpend a month with you— 
and fhould return back again for the vintage, 
— 1 honour the man that has given the world 

an idea of our parental feat 'tis well done 

*-— I look at it ten times a day with a qupndo tt 

afpiciam? — Now farewell remember me to 

my beloved Colonel greet Panty mod lo- 
vingly on my behalf; and if Mrs C — and 
Mifs C— , fsfc. are at G — , greet them like- 
"wife with a holy kifs — So God blefs you. 



LETTER XXXII. 

TO MR FOLEY, AT PARIS. 

Touloufc, Auguft 14. 1762. 

MY DEAR FOLEY, 

AFTER many turnings (alias digref- 
fions) to fay nothing of downright over- 
throws, flops, and delays, we have arrived 
in three weeks at Touloufe, and are now fet- 
tled in our houfes with fervants, &c. about 
us, and look as compofed as if we had been 
here feven years. — In our journey we fuffered 
fo much from. the heats, it gives me pain to 

remember 






LETTERS. 87 

remember it — I never faw a cloud from Paris 

to Nifmes half as broad as a twenty-four fols 

piece.— Good God ! we were roafted, roafted, 

grillkl, ftew'd and carbonaded, on one fide or 

other all the way-— and being all done enough 

(ajfez cuits) in the day, we were eat up ac 

night by bugs, and other unfwept out vermin, 

the legal inhabitants (if length of poffefliori 

gives right) of every inn we lay at — Can you 

conceive a worfe accident, than that in fuch. 

& journey, in the hotteft day and hour of it, 

four miles from either tree or fhrub which 

couJd caft a (hade of the iize of one of Eve's 

fig leaves— that we (hould break a hind wheel 

into ten thoufand pieces, and be obliged in 

confequence to fit five hours on a gravelly 

road, without one drop of water, or poffibility 

of getting any'?— To mend the matter, my 

two poftillions were two dough-hearted fools, 

and fell a-crying— Nothing was to be done ! 

By heaven, quoth I, pulling off my coat and 

waiftcoat, fomething (hall be done, for I'll 

thrafh you both within an inch of your lives 

•^and then make you take each of you a horfc 

*~— and ride like two devils to the next poft 

1 ka cart to carry my baggage, and a wheel to 

J cany ourfelves— — Our luggage weighed ten 

J Quintals 'twas the fair of Baucaire — all th^ 

' world was going, or returning — we were afk'd 
'by every foul who pafs'd by us, if we were 

going to the fair of Baucaire No wonder, 

£ % quoth 
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quoth I, we have goods , enough ! vout avex 
raifon, mes amis. 

Well ! here we are after all, my dear friend 
— and mod delicioufly placed at the extremity 
of the town, in an excellent houfe well fur- 
nifli'd,- and elegant beyond any thing I lctak'd 
for — 'Tis built in the form of a hotel, with a 
pretty court towards the town — and behind, 
the* beft garden in Touloufe, laid out in fer- ,, 
pentine walks, and fo large, that the company i 
in our quarter ufually come to walk there in 
the evenings, for which they lu've my confent J 
— " the more the merrier." — The houfe con- 
iifts of a good falle a manger above flairs, join- 
ing to the very great falle a campagnie as iarge , 
as the Baron D'Holbach's ; three handfome 
bed-chambers with drefling rooms to them — 
below flairs two very good rooms for myfelf, 
one to ftudy in, the other to fee company. — 
1 have moreover cellars round the court, and j 
all other offices — Of the fame landlord I have f 
bargained to have the ufe of a country houfe i 
which he has two miles out of town, fo that j 
•myfelf and all my family have nothing more j 
to do than to take our hats and remove from «' 
the one to the other My landlord is more- 
over to keep the gardens in order — and what \ 
.do you think I am to pay for all this ? neither 
more or lefs than thirty pounds a year — all ft 
things are cheap in proportion — fo we fhall p 
live for very very little— — I dined yefterdayN 
t w.uh Mr H— j he is moft pleafantly (ituated, U 

and 
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and they are all well. — As for the books you 
have received for D— , the bookfeller was a, 
fool not to fend the bill along with them — I 
will write tahim about it. — I wifh you was with 
me for two months; it would cure you of alt > 
tevils ghoftly and bodily — but this, like many 
other wifhes both for you and myfelfj muft 

have its completion elfewhere Adieu, my 

kind friend, and believe that I love you as 
much from inclination as reafon, for 
I am mod truly yours, 

L. STERNE.- 

My wife and girl join in compliments to 
you— My heft refpefts to my worthy Baron 
4'Holbach and all that fociety — Remember 
me to my friend Mr Panchaud. 



LETTER XXXIII. 

TO J H-— S — , ESQj 

Touloufe, 0&. 19- 176^ 



MY DEAR H, 



I RECEIVED your letter 'yefterday— fo it 
has been travelling from Crazy Cattle to 
Touloufe full eighteen days — If I had nothing 
to ftop me, I would engage to fet out this 
morning, and knock at'Crazy Cattle gates in 
three days lefs time — by which time I ihould 
Ej ' find 
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find you and the Colonel, Panty, &c. all alone 
— the feafon I mod wifh and like to be with 
yon — I rejoice from my heart, down to my 
reins, that you have fnatch'd fo many h*ppy 
and funfhiny days out of the hand of the blue 
devils— If we live to meet and join our forces 
as heretofore, we will give thefe gentry a 
drubbing— and turn them for ever.out of their 
nfurped citadel — Some legions of them have 
been put to flight already by your operations 
this laft campaign — and I hope to have a hand 
in difperfing the remainder the firft time my 
dear coufin fets up his banners again under the 
fquare tower — But wliat art thou meditating 
with axes and hammers ?— " I knew the pride 
€i and the naughtinefs of thy heart," and thou 
loveft the fweet vifions of architraves, friezes, 
and pediments with their tympanums, and 
t hou haft found out a pretence, a raifonde cinq 
cent litres Jlerling to be laid out in four years, 
he. &c. (fo as not to be felt, which is always 
added by the d — 1 as a bait) to juftify thyfelf 
unto thyfelf — It may be very wife to do this 
— but lis wifer to keep one's money in one's 
pocket, whilft there are wars without and ru- 
mours of wars within. St advifes his dif- 

ciples to felLboth coat and waiftcoat— -and go 
rather without fhirt or fword, than leave no 
money in their fcrip to go to Jerufalem with 
—Now thofe quatre ans confecutifs, my dear 
Anthony, are the mod precious morfels of thy 
life to come (in this world) and thou wilt do 

well 
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welt to enjoy that morfel without cafes, calcu- 
lations, and curfes, and damns,, and debts— 
for as fure as ftone is ftone, and mortar is 
mortar, &c. 'twill be one of the many works 
of thy repentance— -But, after all, if the Fates 
have decreed it, as you and I have fomc time 
fuppofed it on account of your generality, 
" that you are never to be a monied man/ 9 the 
decree will be fulfilled whether you adorn 
your caflle, and line it with cedar, and paint 
it within fide and without fide with vermilion, 
or not— ret cela eiant (having a bottle of Fron- 
tiniac and glafs at my right hand) 1 drink, 
dear Anthony, to thy health and happinefs, 
and to the final accornplifliracnts of all thy lu- . 
nary and lublunaiy projects, — For fix weeks 
together, alter I wrote my laft letter to you, my 
profpe&s were many florins higher, for I was 
all that time^ as I thought, journeying on to 
the other world — I fell ill of an epidemic vile 
fever, which killed hundreds about me — The 
phyficians here are the arranteft charlatans 
in Europe, or th$ mod ignorant of all pre- 
tending fools 1 withdrew what was left of 

me out of their hands,, and recommended my 

affairs entirely to Dame Nature She (dear 

goddefs) has faved me in fifty different pinch- 
ing bouts, and I begin to have a kind of en- 
thufiafm now in her favour, and in my own, 
that one or two more efcapes will make me 
believe 1 (hall leave you all at laft by tranfla- 
tion, and not by fair d^ath, I am now flout 
/ E 4 and 
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and foolifh again as a happy man can wilh to 

be and am bufy playing the fool with my 

uncle Toby, whom I 'have got foufed over 
, head and ears in love. I have many hints 
and projefts for other works; all will go on I 
truft as I wi(h in this matter. — When I have 
reaped the benefit of this winter at Touloufe' 
— I cannot fee I have any thing more to do 
with it ; therefore, after having gone with my 
wife and girl to Bagnieres, I (hall return from 
whence I came — Now my wife wants to ilay 
another year, to fave money; and this oppo- 
sition of wifhes, though it will not be as four 
as lemon, yet 'twill not be as fweet as fugar- 
candy. — I wifh T — would lead Sir Charles to 
Touloufe ; 'tis as good as any town in the 

fouth of France for my own part, 'tis not 

to my tafte — but I believe, the ground- work 
of my ennui is owing more to the eternal pla- 
titude of the French chara&er little varie- 
ty, no originality in it at all — than to any o- 
ther caufe, for they are very civil — but civility 
itfdf, in that uniform, wearies and bodders 
one to death — If I do not mind, I (liall grow 

moft ftupid and fententious rMifs Shandy 

is hard at it with mufic, dancing, and French 
fpeaking, in' the laft of which (he does a mer- 
veille 7 and fpeaks it with an excellent accent, 
confidering (he pra&ifes within fight of the 
Pyrenean Mountains. — If the fnows will fuf- 
fer me, I propofe to fpend two or three months 
at Barege, or Bagnieres; but my dear wife is 

againft 
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-againftall fchemes of addition^lexpences-p— 
which wicked propenfity (though not of def- 
potic power) yet I cannot fuffcr — though by * 
the by laudable enough — But (he may talk — 
I will d? my own way, and (he will acquicfee, 
without a word of debate on the fubjeft. Who 
can fay fo much in praife of his wife ? Few I 

trow. M is out of town vjnraging — So 

write to me, Monjieur Sterne, gentilhomme An- 
glois — 'twill find me — We are as much out of 
the road of all intelligence here, as at the Cape 

of Good 'Hope fo write a long nonfenfical 

letter like this, now andx then, to me in 

which fay nothing but what may be ihewn, 
(though I love every paragraph and fpirited 
ftroke of your pen, others might not) for you 
muft know, a letter no fooner arrives from 
England, but curiofity is upon her knees to 
know the contents — ■ — Adieu, dear H.-^Be- 
Eeve me 

Your affedionate 

L. STERNS, 

We have had- bitter cold weather here thefe 
fourteen days-— — which has obliged us to fit 
with whole pagells of wood lighted up to our 
nofes — 'tis a dear article — but eveuy thing elfe 
being extreme cheap, Madame keeps an ex- 
cellent good houfe, with foupe, boutlli rati 

&c. &c. for two hundred and fifty pounds a 
year. 

E 5 LET- 



1 



•H. LETTERS. 

LETTER XXXIV. 

TO MR-FOLEY, AT PARIS. 

if 

Touloufc, November 9. 176a. 

MY DEAR FOLEY, 

1HAVE had this week your letter on my 
table, and hope you will forgive my not 

anfwering it fo >ner and even to-day I caa 

but write you ten lines, being engaged at Mrs 
M— 's. 1 would not omit one poft more ac- 
knowledging the favour— In a few pofts, I 

will write you a long one gratis, that is for 
love. — Thank you for having done what I de- 
iired you— and for the future dired: to me un- 
der cover at Monfieur Broufl'e's — I receive all 
letters through him more punctual and fooner 
than when left at the poft houfe 

jr-j > s family greet you with mine 

we are much together, and never forget you 

— Forget me not to the Baron* and all the 

circle — nor to your domeftic circle 

I am got pretty well, and fp >rt much with 
my uncle Toby in the volume I an now fa- 
bricating for the laughing part of the world— 
for the melancholv part of it, 1 have nothing 
but my prayers — fo God help them — r— I (hall 
hear from you in a poft or two at lead after 

you receive this In the mean time, dear 

Foley, 
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Foley, adieu, and^ believe no man wiffies or 
efteems you more than your 

L.- STERNE. 



LETTER XXXV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Touloufe, Wedatfday, Dec. J. 1762. 
BEA* FOLEY, 

I HAVE for this laft. foYtnight every poft- 
day gone to Meflrs B _ and fons, in ex- 
pectation of the pleafure of a letter from you, 
with the remittance 1 defired you to fend me 

here When a man has no more than half a 

dozen guineas- in his pocket — and a thoufand" 
miles from- home- — and in a country where he 
ean~as.foon raife the d— 1 as a fix livre piece 
to go to market with, in cafe he has changed' 
his laft guinea— *yon will not envy my firua- 

tion God blefs you — re -nx me the balance 

due upon the receipt of this. We are all 

at H 's, praftifing a play we are to ad 

here this Chriftmas holidays — all the Dramatis 
Perfonse are of the Englifh, of which we have 
a happy fociety living together like brothers 

and fitters- Your banker here has juft fent 

me word the tea Mr H. wrote for is to be de. 
livered into my hands — 'lis all one into whole 
hands the treafure falls — we fh>all pay Broiiflb 
for it the day we get it— r-We join in our 
, E 6 mod 
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mod friendly refpe&s ; and believe me, dear 

Foley, truly 

Yours, 

L. STERNS. 



LETTER XXXVI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Touloufe, Dee. 17. 1762. 

MY DEAR FOLEY, 

THE poft after I wrote laft, I received 
yours with the inclofed draught upon 
the receiver, for which I return you all thanks 

1 have received this day likewife the box 

and tea all fafe and found — fo we (hall all of us 
be in our cups this Chriftmas, and drink with- 
out fear or ftint. — We begin to live extreme- 
ly happy, and are aH together every night— • 
fiddling, laughing and finging, and cracking 
jokes. Y<#r will fcarce believe the news I tell 
you — There are a company of Englilh ftrollers 
arrived here, who are to aft comedies all the 
Chriftmas, and are now bufy making drefles, 

and preparing fome of our beft comedies 

Your wonder will ceafe, when I inform you 
thefe ftrollers are your friends,, with the reft 
of our fociety, to whom I propofed this fcheme 

foulagement — -and I afllire you we do well. 

The next week, with a grand orcheftra, we 
play the Bufy Body •-— and the Journey to lion- 

don 
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don the week after; but I have fome thoughts 
of adapting it to our fituation — and making 
it the Journey to Touloufe, which, with the 
change of half a dozen fcenes, may be eafily 
done. — Thus, my dear F. for want of fome- 
thing better, we have recourfe to ourfelves, 
and ftrike out the beft amufements we caii 

from fuch materials. My kind love and 

friendlhip to all my true friends — My fervice 

to the reft. H 's family have juft left me, 

having been this lafl. week with us— thejr will 
be with me all the holidays — In fummer we 
(hall vifit them, and fo balance hofpitalities. 

Adieu, 

Yours moft truly, 

L. STERN*. 



LETTER XXXVII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Touloufe, March tg. 1763. 
dear foleV, 

— 'T'HOUGH that's a miftake ! I mean the 
JL dare of the place, for I write at Mr 

H 's in the country, and have been there 

with my people all the week — >" How does 
46 Triftram do?" you fay in yours to him — 
Faith but fo fo — the worft of human maladies 
is ppyerty— though that is a fecond lie — fof 

poverty 



9* L E T T ERS. 

poverty of fpirit is worfe than poverty of purf* 
by ten thoufand per cent. — I inclofe you a re- 
medy for the one, a draught of a hundred and 
thirty pounds, for which I infift upon a re* 

fcription by the very return or I will fend 

you and all your commifiaries to the d 1 

— I do not hear they have tafted of one fleftiy 
banquet all this Lent — You will make an ex- 
cellent grille. P— they can make nothing of 
him but bmllon — I mean my other two friends 
no ill—: — fo (hall fend them a reprieve as they 
afted out of neceffity — not choice — My kind 
refpe&s to Baron D'Holbach, and all his 
houfehold — Say all that's kind for me to my 

other friends you know how much, dear 

Foley, i am yours, 

X. STEHgtE* 

I have not five Louis to vapour with in this 
land of coxcombs— ^My wife's compliments- 

LETTER XXXVIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Touloufe, April iS. 1763. 
DEAR FOLEY, 

1 THANK you for your pun&uality in fend- 
ing me the refcription, and for your box 
by the courier, which came fafe by laft poft. 
I was not furprifed much with your ac- 
count of Lord ***** being obliged to give 
, way 
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way and for the reft, all follows in courfe. 

I fuppofe you will endeavour to fifti and 
catch fomethtng for yourfelf in thefe troubled s 
waters—at leaft I wifti you all a reafonable* 
man can wilh for himfelf— which is wifhing e- 
nough for you — all the reft is in the brain — 
Mr Woodhoufe (whom you know) is alfo here 
—he is a mod amiable worthy man, and I have 
the pleafure df having him much with me — in 

a ftiort time he proceeds to Italy. The firft 

week in June, I decamp like a patriarch with 
my whole houfehold, to pitch our Jtents for 
three months at the foot of the Pyrenean Hills 
at Bagnieres, where I expeft much health and 
much amufement from the concourfe of ad- 
venturers from all corners of the earth. — Mrs 
M^ fets out, at the fame time, for another 
part of the Pyrenean Hills, at Courtray — from 
whence to Italy — This is the general plan of 
operation here— —except that I have fome 
thoughts of fpending the winter at Florence, 
and crofting over with my family to Leghorn 
by water — and in April of returning by way of 
Paris home— but this is a iketch only, for in 
all things I am governed by circumftances— - 
fo that what is fit to be done on Monday, may 
be very unwife on Saturday — On all days of 
the week, believe me yours, 

With unfeigned truth, 

L. STERNE. 

P. S. All compliments to myPafifian friends. 

LET- 
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LETTER XXXIX. 

TO THE SAME* 

Touloufe, April 29. 1 76^ 

MT DEAR FOLEY, 

LAS T poft my agent wrote me word he 
would fend up from York a bill for 
fourfcorc guineas, with orders to be paid inta 
Mr Selwin's hands for me. This he faid he 
would expedite immediately, fo^tis poffible you 
may have had advice of it — and 'tis poffibJe 
alfo the money may not be paid this fortnight ; 
therefore, as I fet out for Bagnieres in that 
time, be fo good as to give me credit for the 
money for a few pofts or fo, and fend me ei- 
ther a refcription for the money, or a draught 
for it—- ^-at the receipt of which, we (hall de- 
camp for ten or twelve weeks — You will re- 
ceive twenty pounds more on my account^ 

which fend alfo fo much for that— As for 

pleafure — vou have it all amongft you at Paris 
—we have nothing here which deferves the 
name — 1 (hall fcarce be tempted to fojourn an- 
other winter in Touloufe — for I cannot fay it 
fuits my health as I hoped— 'tis too moift— 

and I cannot keep clear of agues here -fo 

that if I ftay the next winter on this fide of the 
water — 'twill be either at Nice or Florence — 
and I (hall return to England in April — — 

Wherever 
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Wherever Lam, believe me, dear Foley, that 
I am, 

Yours faithfully, 



L. STERNE. 



Madame and Mademoifelle prefent their 
beft compliments-^— Remember me to all I 
regard, particularly Meffrs Panchaud, and the 
reit of your boufehold. 



LETTER XL. 

TO THE SAME. 

Touloufe/May 21. 1763. 

I TOOK the liberty, three weeks ago, to de- 
fire you would be fo kind as to fend me 
fourfcore pounds, having received a letter the 
fame poft from my agent, that he would order 
the money to be paid to your correfpondent 
in London in a fortnight — It is fome difap- 
pointmyit to me that you have taken no no* 
tice of my letter, efpecially as I told you we 
waited for the money before we fet out for 

Bagnieres and fo little diftruft had I that 

fuch a civility would be refufed me, that we 
liave actually had all our things packed up 
thefe eight days, in hourly expe&ation of re- 
ceiving a letter. — Perhaps my good friend has 
waited till he heard the money was paid in 

London 
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London— —but you,jnight have trtffted to my 

honour that all the cafh in your iron box 

(and all the bankers in Europe put together) 
could not have tempted me to fay the thing 
that is not.-~—-l hope before this you will have 
received an account of the money being paid 

in London but it would have been taken* 

kindly, if you had frrote me word you would 
tranfmit me the money when you had received 
it, but no fooner; for Mr R— — of Montpeli- 
lier, though I know him not, yet knows enough 
of me to have given me credit for a fortnight 
for ten times the fum. 

I am, dear F— , your friend 
and hearty wellwifher, 

I» STERN*. 

, I faw the family of the H— yefterdajv 
and afked them if you was in the land of the 
living — They faid yea — for they had juft re- 
ceived a letter from you. — After all, I hearti- 
ly forgive you — for you have done me a fin- 
nal fervice in mortifying me, and it is. this, I 
am determined to grow rich upon it* 

Adieu, and God fend you wealth and hap- 

pinefs All compliments to . Before 

April next I am obliged to revifit your metro- 
polis in my way to England* 



LET- 
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LETTER XLI. 

TO THE SAME, 

Touloufc, June 9. 1763. 
MY DEAR FOLEY) 

I THIS moment received yours— — confe- 
quemly the moment I got it, I fat down to 
anfwer it — (o much for a logical inference. 

Now believe me I had never wrote you fo 
tefty a letter, had I not both loved< and efteem- 
cd you*— and! it was merely in vindication of 
the, rights of friendship that I wrote in a way 
as- ivf I was hurt — for negleft me in your heart, 
Lkrjew you. could, not, without caufe ; which 
my/heart told me I never had — or will eves 
giVe you: » I was the beft friends with you 
that ever I was in my life, before my letter 
hadfe got a league, and pleaded the true excufe 
for|my friend, " That he was opprefled with 
*^a multitude of bufinefs." Go on, my dear 
F., and have but that excufe (Co much do I 
regurd your intefeft,) that I would be content 
toTuffer a real evil without future murmuring 
■—/out in truth, my difappointment was partly 
chimerical at the bottom, having a letter of 
credit for two hundred pounds from a perfon I 
never faw, by me — but which, out of a nicety 

of temper, I would not make any ufe of 1 

fet out in two d^ys. for Bagnieres^ but direA 

to 
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to me to Brouffe,*who will forward all my let- ' 
xers.— Dear F — , adieu. — Believe me 

Yours affectionately, 

L.ST£RNX» 

LETTER XLIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Touloufc, June 12. 176^ 

©EAR FOLET, 

LUCKILY juft: before I was ftepping into 
my chaife for Bagnicres, has a ftrayed 
fifty pound bill found its way to me; fo I have 
fent it to its lawful owner inclofed — My noodle 
of an agent, inftead of getting Mr Selwin u> 
advife you he had received the money (which 
would have been enough,) has got a bill for 
it, and fent it rambling to the furtheft part of 
France after me ; and if it had not caught me 
juft now, it might have followed me into 
Spain, fori iliall crofs the Pyreneans, and fpend 
a week in that kingdom, which is enough for 
a fertile brain to write a volume upon— When 
1 write the Jiiftory of my travels — -Memoran- 
dum I I am not to fcget how honeft a man I 

have for a Banker at Paris. But, my dear 

friend, when yon fay you dare truft me for 
what little occafions T may have, you have as 
much faith as honefty — and more of botbthai* 

of 
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^f good policy. 1 thank you however ten 

thoufand times — and except fuch liberty as I 
have lately taken with you — and that too at a 
pinch — I fay beyond that I will not trefpafs 
upon your good-nature, or friendlinefs, to 
ferve me. God blefs you, dear F— . 

I am yours whilft 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER XLIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Montpellier, 0&. 5. 1763. 

DEAR FOLEY, 

1AM afhamed I have not taken an opportu- 
nity of thanking you before now for your 
friendly aft < of civility, in ordering Broufle, 
your correfpondent at Tpuloufe, in cafe [ 
ihould have occafion, to pay me fifteen hun- 
dred livres — which, as I knew the offer came 
from your heart, I made no difficulty of ac- 
cepting. -In my way through Touloufe to 

'Marfeilles, where we have been, but neither 
liking the place nor Aix (particularly the lat- 
ter, it being a parliament town, of which Tou- 
loufe has given mfc a forfeit,) we have return- 
ed here, where we (hall refide the winter 
My wife and daughter purpofe to flay a year 
at lead behind me, and when winter is over, 

to 
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to return to Touloufe, or go to Morttauban, 
where they will ftay till they return, or I fetch 
them — For myfelf, I (hall fet out in February 
for England, where my heart has been fled 
thefe fix months—but I (hall ftay a fortnight 
with my friends at Paris; though I verily be- 
lieve, if it was not for the pleafure of feeing and 
chattering with you, I fhotild pafs on dire&ly 
to BrufiVls, and fo on to Rotterdam, for the 
fake of feeing Holland, and embark from 
thence to London — : — But I muft ftay a little 
with thofe 1 love, and have fo many reafons to 
regard — You cannot place too much of this 
to your own fcore.— I have had an offer of go- 
ing to Italy a fortnight ago — but I muft like 
my fubje£t as well as the terms, neither of 
which were to my mind, — Pray what Englifli 
•have you at Paris ? where is my young friend 
Mr F — ? We hear of three or four Englifli 

families coming to us here If I can be 

ferviceable to anvyou would fcrve, you have 

but to write. — mTH— has fentroy friend 

W — 's prflure^ — You. have feen the original, 
or I would have fent it you— -I believe I fhall 
beg leave to get a copy of my own from yours, 
when I come in propria per/bn a till when, 
God blefs you, my dear friend, and believe 
me * 

Moll faithfully yours, 

X* STERNE. 
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LETTER XLIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Montpellur, Jai^ 5. 1764. 

WY DEAR FRIEND, 

YOU fee I cannot pafs over the fifth of the 
month without thinking of you, and wri- 
ting to you — The laft is a periodical habit— 
the firft is from my heart, and I do it oftener 
than I remember — However, from both mo- 
tives together I maintain I have a right to the 
)leafure of a fingle line — be it only to tell me 
low your watch goes— You know -how much 
lappier it would make me to know that all 
things belonging to you went on well. — You 
are going to have them all toyourfelf (I hear,) 

and that MrS is true to his firft intention 

of leaving b.ufinefs I hope this will enable 
ypu to accomplifti yours in a (horter time, that 
you may get to your long wifhed-for retreat of 
tranquillity and filence — When you have got 
to your<firefide, and into your arm-chair (and 
by the by, have another to fpare for a friend,) 
and are fo much a fovereign as to fit in your 
furred cap, if you like it, though I fliould not 
(for a man's ideas are at lead the cleaner f>r 
being dreffed decently,) why then it will be 
a miracle if I do not glide in like a ghoft upon 

you 
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you — and in a very unghoft-likc fafhion help 
you off with a bottle of your beft wine. 

January 15.— It does not happen every day 
that a letter begun in the mod perfe<5t health, 
fliould be concluded in the greateft weaknefs 
— I with the vulgar high and low do not fay 
it was a judgment upon me for taking all this 
liberty with gbojis — Be it as it may— I took a 
ride when the firft part of this was wrote, to-- 
wards Perenas— and returned home in a fhi- 
vering fit, though I ought to have been in a 
fever, for I had tired my bead ; and he was 
as unmoveabie as Don Quixote's wooden 
horfe, and my arm was half diflocated in 
whipping him — This, quoth I, is inhuman- 
No, fays a peafant on foot behind me, I'll 
drive him home — fo he laid on his pofteriors, 
but 'twas needlefe— as his face was turned to- 
wards Montpellier, he began to trot. — But to 
return, this fever has confined me ten days in 

my bed 1 have fuffcred in this fcuffle with 

Death terribly-*-but unlefs the fpirit of pro- 
phecy deceive me — I (hall not die, but live- 
in the mean time, dear F. let us live a$ mer- 
rily, but as innocently as we can — It has ever 
been as good, if not better than a bifhopric to 

the and I defire no other — Adieu, my dear 

friend, and believe me yours, 

]*• Sw 

Pleafe to give the inclofed to Mr T — , and 
tell him 1 thank, him cordially from my, heart 
for his great good will. 

3 LET- 
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LETTER XL V. 

TO THE SAME. 

Montpcllicr, Jan. ao. [1764.] 

MY DEAR FRIEND, 

HEARING by Lord Rochford (who in 
paffing through here in his way to Ma* 
drid has given me a call,) that my worthy 
friend Mr Fox was now at Paris — I have in- 
clofed a letter l i » < ftin , which you will prefent 
in courfe, or direft to him. — I fuppofe you are 
full of Englifh— but in fhort we are here as it 
in another world, where, unlefs fome ftrayed 
foul arrives, we know nothing of what is go- 
ing on in yours— — Lord G ■ ■ r I fuppofe is 
gone from Paris, or I had wrote alfo to him. 
I know you are as bufy & a bee, and have few 
moments to yourfelf— Neverthelefs beftow one 
of them upon an old friend, and write me a 
line — and if Mr F — is too idle, and has ought 
to fay to me, pray write a fecond line for him 

■ We had a letter from Mifs P this 

week, who it feems has decamped for ever 

from Paris — All is for the beft which is my 

general refle&ion upon many things iii this 
world.— -Well ! I (hall (Viortly come ancj 
(hake you by the hand in St Sauveur— -if ftil^ 
you are there.— My wife returns to Toiiloufe,' 
and purpofes to fpend thefummerat Bagnieres 

F —I on 
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—I on the contrary go and vifit my wife, the 
church in Yorkfliire — We all live the longer, 
— at leaft the happier, for having things our 
own way. — This is my conjugal maxim — r— I 
own Ms not the beft of maxims — but I main- 
tain 'tis not the word. Adieu, dear F f 

and believe me 

Yours with truth. 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER XLVI. 

TO MRS F. 

Montpcllicr, Feb. I. 1764. 

I AM preparing, my dear Mrs F., to leave 
France, for I am heartily tired of it.—— 
That infipidity there is in French eharaders 
has difgufted your friend Yorick.— 1 have been 
dangeroufly ill, and cannot think that the 
(harp air of Montpellier has been of ferviccto 
me— and {o my phyficians told me when they 
had me under their hands for above a month 
■If you flay any longer here, Sir, it will be 
fatal to you— — -And why, good people, were 
you not kind enough to tell me this fooner ?— 
-After having difcharged them, 1 told Mrs 
Sterne that I (hould fet out for England very 
foon ; but as (he choofes to remain in France 
£0*: two or three years, I have no object ion, 

except 
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except that I wi(h my girl in England, — The 
flares of Languedoc are met — 'tis a fine raree- 
ftiew, with the ufual accompaniments' Qf fid- 
dles, bears, and puppet-ihews. 1 believe I 

(hall ftep into my poft-chaife with more ala- 
crity to fly from thefe fights, than a French- 
man would to fly to them and, except a 

tear at parting with my little flut, I (hall be 
in high fpirits ; and every ftep I take that 
brings me nearer England, will, I think, help 
to fet this poor frame to rights. Now, pray 
write to me, diredled to Mr F. at Paris, and 
tell me what I am to bring you over.— How do 
I long to greet all my friends ! Few do I value 
more than yourfelf. — My wife choofes to go to 
Montauban, rather than ftay here, in which [ 
am truly paflive — If this fhould not find you 
at Bath, I hope it will be forwarded to you, as 
I wiih to fulfil your commiflions— and fo adieu 
—Accept every warm wifh for your health, 
and believe me ever yours, 

L. STERNE. 

P. S. My phyficians have almoft poifoned 
me with what they call bullions rjefraichi][ants->— 
'tis a cock flay'd alive, and boiled with poppy 
feeds, then pounded in a mortar, afterwards 
pafs'd through a fieve— — There is to be one 
crawfifh in it, and I was gravely told it muft 
be a male one — —a female would do me more 
hurt than good. 

F* - LET- 
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LETTER XLVII. 

TO MISS STERNE. 

Paris, May 15. 1764. 

VCT BEAR LYDIA, 

TT) Y this time I fuppofe your mother an<T 
13 fclf are fixed at Montauban, and I there- 
fore direft to your banker, to be delivered to 
yon. — I acquiefced in your flaying in France — 
like wife it was your mother's wifh — but I muft 
tell you both, that (unlefs your health had 
hot been a plea made ufeoQ I (hould have 
wiftied you both to return with me. — I have 
fent you the Spectator and (other books, par- 
ticularly MetafUfio; but 1 beg my girl to read 
the former, and only make the latter her 
amufement.— I hope you have not forgot my 
laft requeft, to make 'ho friendftiips with the 
French women— —not that I think ill of them 
all, but fometimes women of the bed princi- 
- pies are the moft infinuating——niLy I am fo 
jealous of you, that 1 (hould be miferable, 
were I to fee you had the leaft grain of co- 
quetry iii your compofition. You have 

enough to do— — for I have alfo fent you a 
guitar — and as you have no genius for draw- 
ing (though you never could be made to be- 
lieve it,) pray wafte not your time about it- 
Remember to write to me as to a friend — in 

fliort, 



LETTERS. n j 

Ihort, whatever comes into your little head, 
and then it will be naturaL If your mother's 
xheumatifm continues, and (he choofes to go 
to Bagnieres, — tell her not to be flopped for 
"want of money, for my purfe (hall be as open 
as my heart. I have preached at the Ambaf- 
fador's chapel — Hezekiah *— (an odd fubjedfc 
your mother will fay.) There was a concourfe 
of all nations, and religions too. — I (hall leave 
Paris in a few days — I am lodged in the fame 

hotel with Mr T — ; they are good and 

generoijs fouls. — Tell your mother that I hope 

ihe will write to me, and that when (he does 

fo, I may alfo receive a letter from my Lydia* 

Kifs your ntother from me, and believe me 

Your affectionate 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER XLVIIL 

TO Mft FOLEY* . 

York, Auguft 6. 1764* 

MY BEAR FOLEY, 

THERE is a young lady with whom I 
have fent a letter to you, who will arrive 
at Paris in her way to Italy — her name is Mif$ 
Tutting ; a lady known and loved by the 
whole kingddm-Htf you can be of any aid to 
F3 her 

* Sec Vol. vii. Scr. 1 7* 
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her in ytnir advice, &c. as to her journey, Sec. 
your good nature and politenefs I am Hire 
need no fpur from me to do it. I was forry 
we were like the two buckets of a well, whilft 
in London, for we were never able to be both 
reiident together the month I continued in 

and about the environs, If I get a cough . 

this winter which holds me three days, you 
will certainly fee me in Paris the week follow- 
ing, for now I abandon every thing in this 
world to health and to my friends— 1 — for the 
lafl fermbn that I (hall ever preach was preach- 
ed at Paris— r-fo I am altogether an idle man, 
or rather a free one, which is better* I fent, 
laft poft,-4:wenty pounds to Mrs Sterne, which 
makes a hundred pounds remitted fince I got 

here. You mud pay yourfelf what I owe 

you out of it— and place the reft to account. 

Betwixt this and Lady-day nexr, Mrs 

Sterne will draw from time to time upon you 
to about the amount of a hundred louis — but 
not more — (I think) I having left her a hun- 
dred in her pocket. But you (hall always 

have money beforehand of mine -and (he 

purpdfes to fpend no further than five thoufand 

jiv*e*s in the year- but twenty pound, this 

way or that, makes no difference between us. 
——Give my kindeft compliments to Mr P-^— . 
I have a thoufand things to fay to you, and 
would go half way to Paris to tell them you 

in your ear. — The MeflrsT — — , H- , &c. 

and many more of your friends with whom I 

am 
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atn now, fend their fervices— — -Mine to all 
friends— Yours, dear F* moft truly, 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER XLIX. 

TO J- H S , ESQ* 

September 4. 1764, 

NOW, my dear, dear Anthony — I do not 
think a week or ten days playing the 
good fellow (at this very time) at Scarborough 

to abominable a thing but if a man could 

get there cleverly, and every foul in his houfe 
in the mind to try what could be done in fur- 
therance thereof. I have no one to confuk in 
this affair — therefore, as a man may do worfe 
things, the Englifh of all which is this, that I 
am going to leave a few poor Iheep here in 
the wildernefs for fourteen days — and from 
pride and naugbtinefs of heart, to go fee what 
is doing at Scarborough — ftedfaftly meaning 
afterwards to lead a new life, and Itrengthert 
my faith. — Now fome folk fay there is much 
company there . and fome fay not- — and I 
believe there is neither the one or the other 
-—but will be both, if the world will have but 
a month's patience or fo. — No, my dear H — , 
I did not delay fending your letter direftly to 
the poft.— — As there are critical tunes, or ra- 
ther turns and revolutions in *** humours, I 
F 4 knew 
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knew not what the delay of an hour might 
hazard — I will anfwer for him, he has. feventy 
times feven forgiven you — and as often wifhed 
you at the d — 1, After many ©foliations, 

the pendulum will reft firm as ever. 

I fend all kind compliments to Sir C. D— * 

and G — s. I love ,them from my foul If 

G' " t is with you, him alfo. — I go on, not 
rapidly, but well enough with my uncle Tq- 
by's amours — There is no fitting and cudgel- 
ling one's brains whilft the fun fhines bright— 
'twill be all over in 'fix or feven weeks, and 
there are difmal months enow after to endure 
fuffocation by a brimftdne fire-fide— If you can 
get to Scarborough, do.^ — A man who makes 
fix tuns of alum a week, may do any thing 
— Lord Granby is to be there-*what a temp- 
tation ! 

Yours affe&ionately, 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER L 

TO THE SAME. 

Coxwoiild, Thurfday [Sept. 1764J 

MY DEAR COUSIN, 

I AM but this moment returned from Scar- 
borough, where I have been drinking the 
waters ever fince the races, and ba#e received/ 

mar- 
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marvellous ftrength, had I not debilitated it 
as faft as I got it, by playing the good fellow 
with Lord Granby and Co. too much* I re- 
joice you have been encamp'd at Harrowgate, 
from which, by now, I fuppofe you are de- 
camped — —other wife, as idle a beaft as I have 
been, I would have facrificed a few days to the 
god of laughter with you and your jolly fet.- — 
X have done nothing good that I know of, 
fince I left you, except paying off your guinea 
and a half to K— — , in my way through York 

hither— I muft try now and do better Go 

on* and prqfper for a month • 

Your affectionate 

L. STBRN*.. 



LETTER LL 

TO MR FOLEY, AT PARIS. 

York, September zg* 1764* 
jerr dear friend* 

I HAVING juft had the honour of a letter 
from Mils Tutting, full of the acknow- 
ledgments of your- attention and kind fervices 
to her, I will not believe thefe arofe from the 

D. of A 's letters, nor mine. Surely Jhe 

needed no recommendalion>~--~Thc trueft and 
nioft honeft compliment I can pay you, is to 
% they. came from your own good heart, only 

P 5 you 



* 
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you was introduced to the objedt— for the reft 
followed ih courfe — However, let me caft in 
my mite of thanks to the treafury which be- 
longs to good-natured actions. I have been 
with Lord G -y thefe three weeks at Scar- 
borough- the pleafures of which I found 

fomewhat more exalted than thofe of Bagnieres 

laft year. 1 am now returned to my Philo- 

fophical Hut to fim(h Triftram, which I calcu- 
late will be ready for the world about Chrift- 
mas, at which time I decamp from hence, and 
fix my head-quarters at London for the win- 
ter — unlefs my cough pufhes me forwards to 
your metropolis — or that I can perfuade fome 
gros my Lord to take a trip to you — 1*11 try if 
1 can make him relilh the joys of the Tuitltries, 
Optra Comique, &c. 

I had this week a letter from Mrs Sterne 
from Montauban, in which (he tells me (he 
has occafion for fifty pounds immediately-*— 
"Will you fend an order to your correfpondent 
at Montauban to pay her fo;much cafh — and : 
1 will in three weeks fend as much to Becket 
— But as her purfe is low, for God's fake write 
dire&ly — Now you muft do fomething equal- 
ly effential — to reftify a mifiake in the mind 
of your correfpondent there, who it feerhs , 
gave her a hint not long ago, " that fhe was 
" feparated from me for life ■/' — Now as this is 
not true in the firft place, and may give a dif- 
advantageous impreffion of her to thofe (he 
lives amongft— 'twould be unmerciful to let 

her, 
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her, or my daughter, fuffer by it; ■ fo do 
be fo good as to undeceive him — for in a year 
or two (he propofes (and indeed I expert it 
with impatience trom her) to rejoin me — and 
tell them I have all the confidence in the 
world (lie will not fpend more than I can af- 
ford, and I only mentioned two hundred gui- 
neas a year — becaufe 'twas right to name fome 
certain fum, for which I. begged you to give 
her credit.- — I write to you ofall my mod in- 
timate concerns, as to a brother; fo excufc 
me, dear Foley. God bids you.-r— Believe mc 

Yours affectionately, 

L. STERNEr 

Compliments to Mr Panchaud, D'Holbach, 
&c. " 



LETTER Lll. 

TO THE SAME* 

York, November 11* 1764. 

WT DEAR FRIEND^ 

I SENT, ten days ago, a bank bill of thirty 
pounds to Mr Becket, and this poft one of 
fixty — When I get to London, which will be 
in five weeks, you will receive what (ball al- 
ways keep you in bank for Mrs Sterne ; in the 
iaean time I have defired Becket to fei*d you 
F 6 four- 
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fourfcore pounds ; and if my wife, before, I 
get to London, fhould have, becafion for fifty 
louis, let her not wait a ininute, and if I have 
not paid it, a week or a fortnight I know will 
break no fquares with a good and worthy 
friend, ■ I will contrive to fend you thefe 
two new volumes of Triltram, as foon as ever 

I get them from the prefs.- You will read 

as odd a tour through France as ever was pro- 
jected or executed by traveller, or travel-wri- 
ters, fince the world began 'tis a laughing 

good- tempered fatire againft travelling (as 
puppies travel) — Panchaud will enjoy it — I am 
quite civil to your Parifians — et pour caufe you 
know — 'tis likely 1 may fee them in fpring— 
Is it poffible for you to get iwe over a copy of 
nty pi'fture any how ? If fo, I would write to 
Mademoifelle N to make as good (a copy 

from it as (he poffibly, could— with a view to 
do her fervice here-; — and I would remit her 
the price— I really believe it would be the pa- 
rent of a dozen portraits to her, if (he executes 
it with the fpirit of the original in your hands 

for it will be feen by many— and as my 

phiz is as remarkable as myfelf, if (he prc- 
ferves the true chara&er of both, it will da her 
honour and fervice too. — : — Write me a line 
about this, and tell me you are well and happy 
—Will you prefent my kind refpe&s to the 

worthy Baron f (hall fend him one of the 

feed impreffions of my pitture from Mr Rey- 
nolds's 
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|K>l<3sWanother to Monfieur P— My love to 
Mr S— n and P— d; 

I am mod truly yours f 

L. ST£RNE 

LETTER UIL 

TO J- H S , ESQ. 

-No*. 13. 1764* 

DEAR, DEAR COUSIN, 

"THIS a church militant week with pre, full 
JL of marches and counter-marches — and 
treaties about Stillington common, which we 
are going to inciofe — otherwtfe I would have 
obeyed your fummons— *-and yet I could not 
well have done it this week neither, having 
received a letter from C — > who has been very 
ill ; and is coming down to ftay a week or tea 

days with me Now 1 know he is ambitious 

of being better acquainted with you ; and 
longs from his foul for a fight of you in your 
own caftle.— -I cannot do otherwise than bring, 
him with me > nor can I gallop away and 
leave him an empty houfe to pay a vifit to 
from London, as he comes half exprefs to fee 
me. — I thank you for the care of my northern, 
vintage — I fear after all I mult give it a fermen- 
tation on the other fide of the Alps, which is 
better than being on the l6es with it— nfout 

nous verrons yet I fear* as it has got fuck 

hold 
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hold of my brain, and comes upon it like an 

armed man at nights I muft give way for 

quietnefs fake, or be hag ridden with the 

conceit of it all my life long 1 have been 

Mifs-ridden this laft week by a couple of 
romping girls (bun mifes et comme il faut) 
who might as well have been in the houfe 
with me (though perhaps not, my retreat here 
is too quiet for them) but they have taken up 
all my time, and have given my judgment and 
fancy more airings than they wanted. — Thefe 
things accord not well with fermon making— 
but 'tis my vile errantry, as Sancho fays, and 
that is all that can be made of it. — I truft all 
goes fwimmingly on with your alum; that the 
works amufe you, and call you twice out (at. 
leait) a day. I lhall fee them I truft in ten 
days, or thereabouts — If it was any way pof- 
fible, X would fet out this moment, though I 
have no cavalry — (except ajhe afs.) Give all. 
friendly refpe&s to- Mrs C. a-nd to Col. H — s,, 
and the garrifon, both of Guifbro. and - Skele- 
ton. 1 am, dear Anthony, 

• Affectionately yours, 

I*. STERNER 



LET- 
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LETTER LIV, 

TO MR FOLEY, AT PARIS. 

York, November 16. 1764. 
HIT DEAR FRIEND, - 

THREE pods before I had the favour of 
yours (which is come to hand this mo-, 
merit) 1 had wrote to fet Mrs Sterne right ia 
her miftake, that you had any money of mine 
in your hands — being very fenfible that the 
hundred pounds 1 had fent you, through Bec- 
kett hands, was but about what would balance 
with you — The reafon of her error was owing 
to my writing her word, I would fend you a 
bill in a poft or two for fifty pounds — which, 
my finances falling (hort juft then, I deferred 
-— fo that I had paid nothing to any one— but 
was, however, come to York this day, and I 
have fent you a draught for a hundred pounds 

In honeft truth, a fortnight ago I had not 

the ca(h — but I am as honeft as the -king (as 
Sancho PanCa fays) only not fo rich. 

Therefore if Mrs Sterne (hould want thirty 

louis more, let her have them and I will 

balance all (which will not be much) with 
honour at Chriftmas, when I (hall be in Lon r 
don, having now juft finifhed my two volumes 
of Triftram. 1 have fome thoughts of go- 
ing to Italy this year— at lead I (hall not defer 

it 
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it above another. 1 have been wkh Lord 

Granby, and with Lord Shelburne, but am 
now fat down till December in my fweet re* 

tirement. J wilh you was fat down as hap« 

pily, and as free of all worldly cares . I n a 
few years, my dear F., 1 hope to fee you a 
real country gentleman, though not altogether 
exiled from your friends in London— —there 
I (half fpend every winter of my life* in the 
fame lap of contentment, where I enjoy myfelf 

now— - — and wherever I go we muft bring 

three parts in four of the treat along with us 
-i**— In fhort, we muft be happy within — and 
then few things without us make much differ- 
ence—This is my Shandean philofophy. 
You will read a comic account of my journey 
from Calais, through Paris, to the Garonne, 
in thefe volumes — my friends tell me they are 
done with fpirit — r it muft fpeak for kfel f 
Give my kind refpedls to Mr Selwin and my 

friend Panchaud When, you fee Baron 

D'Holbach, prefent him my refpe&s, and be- 
lieve me, dear F.* 

Yours cordially, 

L. STK&N&*. 



LET- 
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LETTER LV. 

TO DAVID GARRICK, ESQ,, 

London, March 16. 1765. 

TCAR GARRICK, 

I THREATENED you with a letter in one 
I wrote a few weeks ago to Foley, but (to 
my fhame be it fpoken) I lead fuch a life of 
diffipation, 1 have never had a moment to my- 
felf which has not been broke in upon, by one 
engagement or impertinence or another — and 
as plots thicken towards the latter end of a 
piece, I find, unlefs I take pen and ink juft 
now, I (hall not be able to do it, till either I 
am got into the country, or you to the city* 
You are teazed and tormented too mucji by 
your correfpondents, to return to us, and with 
accounts bow much your friends, and how 
much your Theatre wants you — fo that I will 

not magnify either our lofs or yours but 

hope cordially to fee you foon. — Since I wrote 
laft, I have frequently ftept into your houfe — 
that is, as frequently as I could take the whole 
party, where I dined, along with me — This 
was but juftice to you, as I walked in as a wit 

* but with regard to myfelf, I balanced the 

account thus — I am fometimes in my friend 

9 s houfe, but he is always in Triftram 

Shandy's — where my friends fay he will con- 

tinue 
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tinue (and I hope the prophecy true ior my 
owir immortality) even when he himfelf is no 
more. 

I have had a lucrative winter's campaign 
here— Shandy fells well— I am taxing the 
public with two more volumes of Sermons r 
which will more than double the gains of 
Shandy— It goes into the world with a pran- 
cing lift de tout* la nobiejfc— which will bring 
me in three hundred pounds, exclufive of the 
fale of the copy— — fo that with all the con- 
tempt of money which ma facon de penfer has 
ever imprefied on me, I (hall be rich in fpite- 
of myfelf : but I fcorn, you muft know, in. 
the high ten I take at prefent, to pocket all this- 
tralh — I fet out to lay a portion of it out in 
the fervice of the world, in a tour round Italjv 
where I (hall fpring game, or the deuce is m 
the dice. — In the beginning of September I 
quit England, that I may avail mylelf of the 
time of vintage, when all nature is joyous, 
and fo faunter philofophically for a year or fo r 
on the other fide the Alps*— I hope your pil- 
grimages have brought Mrs Garrick and your- 
felf back a la Jleur de punejfe — May you both 
long feel the fweets of it, and your friends* 
with you.— Do, dear friend, make my kindcft 
wifhes and compliments acceptable to the beft 
and wifeft of the daughters of Eve— —You 
fhall ever believe, and ever find me affection- 
ately yours > w «^„„^ Tff 

1 * *. JL. STERNE,. 

LET- 
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LETTER LVI. 

TO THE SAME, 

Bath, April 6. 1765* 

I SCALP you ! my dear Garrick ! my 
dear friend ! foul befal the man who hurts 

a hair of your head ! and fo full was I of 

that very femiment, that my letter had not 
been put into the poft-office ten minutes, be- 
fore my heart fmote me ; and I fent to 1 ecal 

it but failed You are fadly to blame, 

Shandy! for this, quoth I, leaning with my, 
head on my hand, as I recriminated upon my 
falfe delicacy in the affair — Garrick*s nerves 
(if he has any left) kre as fine and delicately 
fpun as thy own— — his fentiments as honeft 

and friendly -thou knoweft, Shandy, that 

he loves thee why wilt thou hazard him a 

moment's pain ? Puppy! fool, coxcomb, jack- 
afs, &c. &c— and fo I balanced the.account 
to your favour, before I received it drawn up 

in your way 1 fay your way— for it is not 

ftated fo much to your honour and credit, as 
I had palTed the account before — for it was a 
moft lamented truth, that I never received 
oire of the letters your' friendlhip meant me, 
except whilft in Paris — Oh! how I congratu- 
late you for the anxiety the world has, and 
continues to be under, for your return. — Re- 
turn 
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turn, return to the few who love you,' and the 

thoufands who admire you. The moment 

you fet your foot upon your ftage mark I 

I tell it you — by feme magic ir refitted power*, 
every fibre about your heart will vibrate afrefli, 
and as ftrong and feelingly as ever — Nature, 
with glory at her back, will light up the torch 

within you and there is enough of it left, 

to heat and enlighten the world thefe many, 
many, many years. 

Heaven be praifed J (I utter it from my 
foul) that your lady and my Minerva, is in a 

jcondition to walk to Windfor Full raptu- 

roufly will I lead the graceful pilgrim to the 
temple, where I will facrifice with the pureft 1 

incenfe to her -but you may worfhip with ! 

me, or pot — 'twill makd no difference either 
in the truth or warmth of my devotion— ' 
ftill (after all I have feen) I ftill maintain her , 
peerlefs. 

Powel ! good Heaven !— give me fome one 
with lefs fmoke and more fire— —There are 
who, like the Pharifees, ftill think they fhall 

be heard for much fpeaking Come— come 

away, my dear Garrick, and teach us another 
leffon. 

Adieu ! — I love you dearly— and your lady 

better not hobbihorfically — but moflrfen- 

timentally and affe&ionately — for I am yours 
(that is 1 if you never fay another word about 
— •) with all the fentiments of love and friend 
fliip you deferve from me, 

L. STERNB. 
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LETTER LVlt 

TO MR FOLEY. 

Bath, April 15. 1765. 

-MY DEAR FOLEY, 

'Y wife' tells me (he has drawn for one 

hundred pounds, and 'tis fit that you 

lould be paid it that minute— the money is 

now in Becket's hands fend me, my dear 

Foley, my account, that I may difcharge the 
balance to this time, and know what to leave , 
in your hands*— I have made a good campaign , 
of it this year in the field of the literati-— my 
two volumes of Triftram, and two of fermons, 
which I (hall print very foon, will bring me a 

confiderable fum. Almoft all the nobility 

in England honour me with their names, ahd 
'tis thought it will be the largeft and mod 
fplendid lift which ever pranced before a 
book, lince fubferiptions came into falhion.— 
Pray prefent my mod (incere compliments to, 
Lady H — , wKofe name I hope to infert with 
many others.— As fo many men of genius fa- 
vour me with their names alfo, 1 will quarrel 
with Mr Hume, and call him Deift, and what 
not, unlefs I have his name too. — My love t© 
Lord W Your name, Foley, I have put 

in as a free-will-offering of my labours— your 
lift of fubferfbers you will fend— *— 'tis but a 

crown 
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crown for fixteen fermons — Dog cheap ! but 
I am in queft of honour, not money. — Adieu, 
adieu, — believe me, dear Foley, 

Yours truly, 

L. STERNE. 
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LETTER LVIII. 

TO Mfc W. 

Coxwould, May 13. 1765. 

AT this moment I am fitting in my fum- 
mer houfe with my head and heart full, 
not of my Uncle Tobv's amours with the wi- 
dow Wad man, but my fermons and your 

letter has drawn me out of a penfive mood — 

the fpirit of it pleafeth me But in this foil- 

tude, what can I tell or write to you but about 

myfelf 1 am glad that you are in love * 

'twill cure you at leaft of the fpleen, which 
has a bad effeft on both man and woman ■ \ 
I myfelf muft ever have fome Dulcinea in mjf 
head — it harmonifcs the foul — and in tholf 
cafes I firft endeavour to make the lady be- 
lieve fo 9 or rather I begin firft to make my- 
felf believe that I am in love ■ ■ but I carry 
on my affairs quite in the French way, fentir 
mentally — — " Vamour" (fay they) " n'e/i rien 
" fans jentiment" — Now notwithftanding they 
make fuch a pother about the word, they have 
no precife idea annexed to it— And fo much 
3 « for 
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for that fame fubjcft called Love.- — ?I muft 
tell you how I have juft treated a French gen- 
tleman of fortune in France, who took a li- 
king to my daughter. Without any cere- 
mony (having got my dire&ion from my wife's 
banker) he wrote me word that he was in love 
with my daughter, and defired to know what 
Jortsine I would give her at prefent, and how 

much at my death -by the by, I think there 

was very little fentiment on his fide — My an- 
swer wasT, " Sir, I fhall give her ten thoufand 
pounds th$ day of marriage — my calculation 
is as follows— —(he is not eighteen, you are 
fixty-two— there goes five thoufand pounds 
— thfcn, Sir, you at leaft think her not ugly— 
(he has many accompliihments, fpeaks Italian, 
French, plays upon the guitar, and as I fear 
you play upon no inftrument whatever, I think 
you will be happy to take her at my terms, fcr 
here finilhes the account of the ten thoufand 
pounds" — I do not fuppofe but he will take 
this as I mean, that is — a flat refufal. — I have 
feted a parfonage houfe burnt down by the 
_ carelefsnefs of my curate's wife— as foon as I 
<&n I muft rebuild it, I trow — but I lack the 
means at prefent — yet I am never happier than 
when t have not a (hilling in my pocket— for 
when I have I can never call k my own.— 
Adieu, my dear fHend— may you enjoy a bet- 
ter health than me, though not better fpirits, 
for that is impoflible. Yours fincerely, 

L. STERNE. 

My compliments to the Col. 

LET- 
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LETTER LIX. 



T© MR FOLEY, AT PARIS. 

York, July £3. 1765. 
MY DEAR sir, 

I WROTE fome time in Spring, to beg you 
would favour me with my accounk 1 be- 
lieve you was fet out from Paris, and that Mr 
Garrick brought the letter with him— which 
popibly he gave you. Ii^ the hurry of your 
bufinefs you might forget the contents of it; 
and in the hurry of mine in town (though I 
called once) I could not get to fee you. I de- 
camp for Italy in September, and (hall fee 
your face at Paris, you may be fure— — but I 
(hall fee it with more pleafure when I am out 
of debt — which is your own fault, for Becket 
has had money left in his hands for that pur- 
pofe. — Do fend Mrs Sterne her two laft vo- 
lumes of Triftram ; they arrived with yours in, 
Spring, and (he complains (he has not got 
them — My bed fervices to Mr Panchaud.— 
I am bufy compofing two volumes of fermons 
—they will be printed in September, though I 
fear not time enough to bring them with me. 
Your name is amongft the lift of a few of my 
honorary fubfcribers — who fubfcribe for love. j 
— If you fee Baron D'Holbach, and Diderot, 
1 prefent 
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prefent my refpedb to them. If the Baron 

wants any Engli(h books, he will let me know, 
and I will bring tbem with me — Adieu. 
I am truly yours, 

L« STERNE* 



LETTER LX 

TO THE SAME. 

London, O&ober 7. 1765* 
BEAR SIR, 

IT is a terrible thing to be in Paris without 
a perriwig on a man's head ! In feven. days 
from the date of this, I (hould be in that cafe, 
unlefs you tell your neighbour Madame Re* 
quiere to get her bon mart de mefaire une peru- 
que a bourfe, au mieux — c 'eft a dire — une la plus 
extraordinaire — la plus jolie—la plus gentille — et 

la plus 

Mais qu'importe? j'ai Vhonneur d'etre 
grand critique — et bien difficile encore dans les af- 
faires de peruquts and in one word, that he 

gets it done in five days after notice— 

I beg pardon for this liberty, my dear friend, 
and for the trouble of forwarding this t>y the 
very next poft. — If my friend Mr J?, is in Pa- 
ris, my kind love to him, and refpefts to all 
others— in fad hafte— — 

Yours truly, 

L. 6TE&NE. 

G I have 
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I have paid into Mr Beckys hands fix htm- 
dred pounds, which you may draw npdm at 
fight, according as either Mrs Sterne or my- 
felf make it expedient. 
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TO MR PANCHAUD, AT PARIS. 

Beau Point Voifin,, November 7. 1765. 
DEAfe sir, \ • , 

I FORGOT to defire you to forward what- 
ever letters came to your hand to your 
banker at Rome, to wait for me againft 1 get 
there, as it is uncertain how long I may ffofy a* 
Turin, &c. &c. at prefent I am held prifoifcr 
in this town by the fbdden fwelling of two 
pitiful rivulets, from the fnows melting on the 
-Alps— -fo that we cannot either advance to 
them, or retire back again to Lyons— for how 
Jong the gentlemen >who aVe my fellow travel- 
lers, and my felf, (hall languiih in this ftpfce'tff 
vexatious captivity, heaven and 'earth furely 
know, for it rains as if they were coming to- 
gether to fettle the tnatter. — I had an agree- 
able journey to Lyons, and a joyous time 
there; dining and fupping every day iat the .j 
commandants — Lord F. W. I left there, and 
about a dozen Englilh— —•■If you fee Lord Of- 
fory, Lord William Gordon, and my friend 

Mr Crawford, remember me eo them if 

Wilkes 
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Wilkes ts at Paris yet^ I fend him all kind 

wifhes prefeot my compliments as well as 

thanks to my good friend Mifs P ; and 

believe me, dear Sir* with all truth, yours, 

-*" X.. STERNE, 



LETTER LXU. 

TO THE SAME. 

Turin, November 15. 1765* 
DEAR SIR, 

AFTER many difficulties I have got here^ 
fafe and found though eight days in 

pafling the mountains of Savoy. — I am flopped 
here for ten days, by the whole country be- 
twixt here and Milan being laid under water 
by continual rains — but I am very happy, and 
have found my way into a dozen houles al- 
ready— —To-morrow I am to be prefented v to 
the King, and when that ceremony is over, 
I (hall have my hands fall of engagements — 
No Englilh here but Sir James Macdonald, 
who meets with much refpgdt, and Mr Ogilby. 
We are all together, and fliall depart in peace 
together— My kind fervices to all — pray for- 
ward the inciofed — ■ - X 

Yours moft truly, 

*. STERNE* 

GV LET* 
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TO THE SAME. 

/ 

Turin, November 28. 1765. 
DEAR sir, ■ - . 

1AM juft leaving this place with Sir James 
Macdonald for Milan, &c. We have 

fpent a joyous fortnight here, and met with 
all kinds of honours— and with regret do we 
both bid adieu — But health on my fide — and 
good fen fe on his ■ fay 'tis better to be at 
Rome — you fay at Paris — bvjt you put variety 
out of the queftion. — I entreat you to forward 
the inclofed to Mrs Sterne — My compliments 
to all friends, more particularly to tbofe I moft 
value (that iircludes Mr F. if he is , in Paris.) 

I am yours moft truly, ^ 

X. STERNE, i 

LETTER LXIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Florence, December ill. 1785. 

DEAR SIR, 

'T HAVE been a month pafling the plains of 
X Lombardy — flopping in my way at Milan, 
Partna, Placenza, and Bologna— with weather 

as 
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as delicious as a kindly April in England, and 
have beep three days in eroding a part of the 

Appennines covered with thick fnow Sad 

tranfition ! I flay here three days to dine 

with our Plenipo, Lords T d and C r, 

and in five days (hall tread the Vatican, and 
be introduced to all the Saints in the Pantheon.' 
— I ftay but fourteen days to pay thefe civili- 
ties, and then decamp for Naples, — Pray fend 
the inclofed to my wife, and Beckett letter to 
London, 

, Yours truly, 

L. SWRNE. 

LETTER LXV. 

TO MISS STERNE. 

( Naplei, February 3. 17 $5. 

MY MAR GIRL, 

OUR letter, my Lydia, has made me 

both laugh and cry.— Sorry am I that 

you are both fo affifted with the ague, and by 
?li means I wi(h you both to fly from Tours, 
becaufe 1 remember it is fituated between tvyo 
rivers, la Loire, and^e Cher— which muft oc- 
ca (ion fogs, and damp unwholfome weather-*- 
therefore for the fame reafon go not to Bour- 

fes en Brefie — 'tis as vile a place for agues.—* 
find myfelf infinitely better than I was — and 
hope to have added at lead ten years to my 
life by this journey to Italy — —the climate is 
Gj lieavenly r 
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heavenly, and I find new principles of hi 
in me, which I have been long a ftrang€ 
— but truft me, rnyLydia, I win find yon 
T wherever yon are, in May. Therefore V 
yoit to-direft to me at Betloni's an Rome, 
1 may have fome idea wh^re you will be t 
—The account you give me of Mrs C — 
truly amiable, 1 (halt ever honour her— W 
is a diverting companion— —what he fai 
Your little FrjjncV admirer was truly droll 
The Marquis de ■ is an impoftor, and 

worthy of your acqlwuntance he only 

tended te know me, to get introduced to 
mother — I defire you will get ydur mothi 
write to Mr C. that I n&ay discharge c 
debt, and then, my Lydia, if I live, the 
duce of my pen (hall be yours— *If fate refc 
me not that — the humane and good, par 
thy father's feke, paFfc for thy own, will n 
abandon thee ! — If your mother's health 
|)ermit her ti> return with me to Bngl 
your fummers I will reader as agneeablte 
can at Coxwould— *-youi! winters at York-* 
know my publications c;li me to Lomfcoc 
Mr and Mrs C— a*eftill at Tours, thank t 
from me for their cordiality to ray wife 
daughter. I have purchafed you fome] 
trifles, which I (hall give you when we it 
as proofs of aflFe&ioo from « 

Your fond father, 

I^ STE 



i-ETTEH* m 

IiETTER LXVI, 

TO J;-'—** H< — -*- S— — — , ESQ* 

Naples, February 5. 1 76$. 

MT DEAR. Hj * 

>r l~MS an age fence I have heard from you — 
X but a$ I read, the London Chronicle, 
aidd: fiad r>o- tldi&gs of your death, 01: that you 
a*e even at the point of it, I take it, as I wiih 
it* that. you. have got over thus much of the 
.winter, free fronii tbie damps r both, of climate 
Bod fpi^its;. and hsre 1 nflQ*.a» bappy as a king 
after all, growing favfleek* and well liking— 
901 improving, m ftaiurs, but in breadth.^-^-. 
We have a joJiy carnival of it-— ^nothing TdujC 
gge«as-^pu^biHrellQS-r^fcftino€^ a,nd mafque- 
wdteh^We (that h* mm autres) are all-dref- 
fing. o*tf for oaetUis night at the Bnncefs 
FraacavivaUa, which is to be fuperb.- — -The 
EngHGi dine with; her (exclufflfe ; j and fo 
ipucb for faiall chat-*~r~exceptr that I favv a 
little comedy acted laft week with more ex- 
preflloft and fpirit, and true ch^ra&er, than I 
ft%all fee one haftily again.* — —I flay here tiU 
tfce holy week* which I jhali , p^fs at Rcyne,. 
where I occupy myfelf a nj,oath— ^-My plan 
\Kas to have gone frorn thence for a. fortaight 
to Florence— and then by Leghorn to Mar- 
feiMes direftly home^-biu .391 diveited from 
G 4.- thi*- 
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this by the repeated propofate of accompany- 
ing a gentleman, who is returning by Venice, 
Vienna, Saxony, Berlin, and fo by the Spaw, 

and thence through Holland to England 

'tis with'Mr E. I have known him thefe three 
years, and have been with him ever fince I 
reach'd Rome ; and as I know him to be a 
good-hearted young gcntlehian, I have no 
doubt of making it anfwer both his views and 
mine — at lead I am perfuad^d we (hall return 
home together, as we fat out, with ftiendfliip 
and good- will — Write your next letter to me 
at Rome, arid do me the following favour if 

it lies in your way, which I think it does 

to get me a letter of recommendation to our 
Ambaffador (Lord Stormonr at Vienna.) I 
have not the honour to be known to his Lord- 

ihip, but Lords P or H , or twenty 

you better know, would write a certificate for 
me, importing, that I am not fallen out of the 
clouds. If this will cod my coufin little trou- 
ble, do inc^e it in your next letter to me at 
Belloni.-^-JnTou have left Skelton I trow a 
month, and I fear have had a mod (harp win- 
ter, if one may judge of it from the feverity of 
the weather here, and all over Italy, which ex- 
ceeded any thing known, till within thefe 
three weeks that the fun has been as hot as we 
colild bear it,— Give my £ind fervices to my 
friends — efpecially to the houfehold of faith — 
my dear Garland — to Gilbert — to the worthy 

Colonel — -to Cardinal S , to my fellow 

labourer 
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labourer Pantagruel Dear Coufin Antony, 

receive my kindeft love and wifhes. 

Yours affe&ionately, 

% L. STKP.Nfi. 

P.. S. Upon fecond thoughts, dired your 
next to me at Mr W. banker at Venice, 



LETTER LXVII. 

TO MR FOLEY, AT PARIS. 

Naples, February d. 1766. 

DEAR SIR, 

1 DESIRE Mrs Sterne may have what cafh 
(he wants if (he has not received it be- 
fore now : (he fends me word (he has been in 
want of ca(h thefe three weeks— be fo kind as 
to prevent this uneafinefs to her— —which is 
doubly fo to me.— I have made very little ufe 
of your letters of credit, having fince I lefc 
Paris taken up no more money than about 
fifty louis at Turin— as much at Rome — and a 
few^ ducats Here and as I now travel from 
hence to Rome, Venice, through Vienna to 
Berlin, &c. with a gentleman of fortune, I (hall 

draw for little more till my return fo you 

will have always enough to fpare for my 'wife. 

—The beginning of March be fo kind as to 

G 5 '" let 
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let her Rave a hundred pounds to begin htt 
year with— 

There are a good many English here, very 
few in Rome, or other parts of Italy, — The air 
of Naples agrees very well with me — 1 (halt 
return fat — my .friendfh-ip to. all who honour 
me with theirs— fydieu, my dear friend— r am 
ever yours, . 

JL„ STERNE* 



LETTER LXVHK 

TO MR yANCHAtm, AT TAKTS+ 

Naples, February 14. 176& 
BEAR SIR, 

1 WROTE laft week to you, to dsfire you 
would let Mrs Sterne have what money flic 

wanted it may happen, as that letter went 

inclofed in one to her at Tours, that you will 

receive this firft 1 have made little ufe of 

your letters of credit, as you will fee by fchat 
letter, nor fhall I want much (if any) till you 
fee m^, as I travel now in company with a 
gentleman — r-However, as we return by Ve- 
nicf, Vienna, Berlin, &c. to the Spaw, I fhould 
be glad if you will draw me a fetter of credit 
upon feme one at Venice, to the extent of fifty 

louis -but I am perluaded I fhall not wanr 

half of them — however, in cafe of ficknefs of 
accidents, one would not go fo lcag a route 

without 
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tirfiout money in one's pocket.—* The bankers- 
here are not fa confeientious as my friend P, ; 
rt>ey would make me pay twelve per cent, if l< 
was to get a letter here.~I beg your letters, 
•&c. may be inclofed to Mr Watfon at Venico 
—where we (hall be in the Afccnfion— I have- 
received much benefit from the air of Naples^ 
—but quit it to be at Rome before the holy 
\ ycek.— There are about five-and-twenur Eng- 
Mi here— *^but mod of them-.wiU be decamp d 
m two months— ~t here arefcarce T third ot 
fte number at Rome— — J fuppofe. therefor© 
^at Paris is full— My wanneft wi(hes attend 
yon. ■ ■ With my love to Mr F. and compli- 
meats to all, I ao&> dea* Sir, very faithfully,, 

Ifcoars* 

JL. STBRN&.* 

Sir James Mlcdonald is* in the houfe with. 
me, and is juft recovering a long and moil 
<?ruel fit of the rheumatifm.. 



EETTER' L&X 

TO J~— H ■ S ■ > ESQi 

May j f. near Dijon [1766.] 
MAR ANTONT, 

MY deli re of feeing both my wife and girl, 
has turn'd me out of my road towards 

a delicious chateau of the Countefs of M ,. 

G 6 where; 
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where I have been patriarching it thefe feven 
days with her ladyfhip, and half a dozen of 
very handfome and agreeable ladies — Her la- 
dyfhip has the beft of hearts— a valuable pre- 
fent not given to every one. To-morrovr, 
with regret, 1 (hall quit this agreeable circle, 
and poft it night and day to Paris, where I 
(hall arrive in two days, and juft wind myfelf 
up, when I am there, enough to roll on to Ca- 
lais fo I hope to fup with you the King's 

birth-day, according to*a plan of iixteen days 
{landing. — Never man has been fuch a wild- 
goofe chage after a wife as I have been — after 
having fought her in five or fix different towns, 
1 found h$r at laft in Franche Comte — Poor wo- 
man ! fhe was v?ry cordial, &c. and begs to 
flay another year or fo — My Lydia pleafes me 
much — I found her greatly, improved in every 
thing I wi(hed her — I am moft unaccountably 

well, and moft unaccountably nonfenfical ■ 

'tis at leaft a proof of good (pints, which is a 
fign and token given me in thefe latter days, 
that I muft take up again the pen.— <-In faith I 
think I (frail die with jt in my hand; but I 
(hall live thefe ten years, my Antony, not with- 
ftanding the fears of my wife, whom I left moft 
melancholy on that account. This is a deli- 
cious* part of the world ; moft celeftial wea- 
ther, and we lie all day, without damps upon 
the grafs— -and that is the whole of it, except 
the inner man (for her ladyfhip is not ftingy 
of Jier wine) is infpired twice a day with the 

bed 
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beft Burgundy that grows upon the mountains 
which terminate our ' lands here.— -Surely you 
will not have decamped to Crazy Caftle be- 
fore 1 reach town. — The fummer here is fet in 
in good earned— <-'tis more than we can fay for 
Yorklhire— I hope to hear a good tale of your 
alum-works— have you no other works in 
hand ? 1 do not expedfc to hear from you — fo 
God profper you, and all your undertakings. 
— I am, my dear coufiq, 

• Moll affc&ionately yours, 

l. 'stern*. 

Remember me to Mr G — , Cardinal S— , 
the Col. &c. &c. &c. 

LETTER LXt 

TO MR PANCHAUD, AT PARIS. 

York, June 28. 1766. 

DEAR SHV 

I WROTE laft w*ek to Mr Becket to dif- 
charge the balance due to you — and I have 
received a letter from him, relfing me, that if 
you will draw upon him for one hundred and 
lixty pounds, he will pun&ually pay it to your 
order — fo fend the draughts when you pleafe. 
— t-r-Mrs Sterne writes me word, (he wants 
fifty pounds, — jyhich I defire you will let her 

have* 



have. — I will take care to remit it to your con- 
lefpbndent — I have (uch aa entire confidence 
in my wife, that (lie fpends as little as (he can, 
though (he is confined to aa particular lum- 
ber expences will not exceed three hundred 
poaiids, a year, unlefs by ill healthy or a jour- 
ney—and lam very willing (he (hould have it 
— -and you na*ay rely, \n cape k ever happens 
that fhe (hould draw for fifty or a hundred 
pounds extraordinary* that it and every de«s. 
mand (hall be pun&ually paid — and with pro* 
per thanks; ami for this- the whole Shandean 
family are ready to (land fecurity.*— 'Tis im- 
poffible to tell you how forry I was that my 
affairs hurried me fo quick through Paris* a^ 
to deprive me of feeing my old friend Mr Fa-; 
ley, and of the pleafure I prropofed in being, 
made known to his better half — but I have a 
probability of fceroghiaa this winter. — Adieu,, 
dear Sir, and believe me 

Moft cordially yours, 

I~" STERNE*- 

P. S. Mrs Sterne is .going to Chalons, but- 

your letter will find her, I believe, at Avignon 

— (he is very poorly — and my daughter writes 

to me with fad grief of heart, that (he is worfe. 
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LETTER LXXI, 

TO? MR fc 

Coxwoald* July *3* "17.6& 
D«Am SIR, 

ONE might be led Itv tfeink that there is a 
fatality regarding us^wc make appoint- 
ments to meet, and for tbcfe two years have 
not {ten eack other's face bat twice — we.muft 
fry and do better for the future— -Hiring 
fought you withmore zeal ,- than Ci... fought 
the Lord, in order to deliver you the books 
you bade me purchafe for you at Paris, I was 
forced to pay carriage for tfetrn from, London 
down to York — but as I (hall neither charge 
you the books nor the car+iage, 'tis not worth 

talking about. Never man, my dear Sir, 

has had a more agreeable tour than your Yo- 
nek— and at prefent I am in my peaceful re- 
treat, writing the ninth volume * of Triftram 
» ■ ■ I (halt publifh but one this year, and the 
next 1 (hall begin a new work of four volumes, 
which when finished, I (hall continue Triftram 
with freifo fpirit. What a difference of fcene 
here ! But, with a difpofition to be happy, 'tis 
neither this place, nor t'other, that renders us 
the jgeverfe. — In fhort, each man's happinefs 

depends 
* Alludiflg to tbc ink edition. 
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depends upon himfelf — he is a fool if he does 
not enjoy it. 

What are you about, dear S ? Give me 

N fome account of your pleafures — you had bel- 
ter come to me for a fortnight, and I will 
(hew, or give you (if needful), a practical 
dofe of my philolbphy ; but I hope you do not 
want it — if you did, 'twould be the office of a 
friend to give it — —Will not even our races 
tempt you ? You fee I ufe all arguments—— 
Believe me yours mod truly. 

LAURENCE STERNE-' 



LETTER LXXIL, 

TO MR PANCHAUD, AT PARIS- 

Coxwould, September ajr. 176& 

MY DE4*t FRIEND, , 

IF Mrs Sterne fhould draw upon you for 
fifty louis d'ors, be fo kind as to remit 
her the money — and pray be fo good as not. 
to draw upon Mr Becket for it (as he owes 
me nothing) but favour me with the draughty 
which I will pay to Mr Selwin,— ^A young no- 
bleman is now negociatmg a jaunt with me for 
fix weeks, about Chriftmas, to the Fauxbourg 
- de St Germain — I (hould like much to be with 
you for fo longr-and if my wife fhould grow 
worfe (having had a very poor account of her 
fn my daughter's lad) I cannot think of ber 

being 
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being without me and however expeniive 

the journey would be, I would fly to Avig- 
non to adminifter confolation to both her and 

my poor girl -Wherever I am, believe me, 

dear Sir, 

Yours, 

L. STERNE. 

MyJkind compliments to Mr Foley : though 
1 have not the honour of knowing his rib, I 
fee noreafon why I may not prelent all doe 
refpefts to the better half of fo old a friend, 
which I do by thefe prefents— with my friend- 
lieft wifhes to Mifs P. 



LETTER LXXIII. 

TO MR FOLEY, AT PARIS. , 

Cox would, O&ober 35. 1766V 

MY DEAR FOLEY, 

ID ESI RED you would be fo good a* to re- 
mit to Mrs Sterne fifty louis, a month ago 
— I dare fay you have done it — but her ill— 
nefs muft have coft her a good deal there- 
fore having paid the laft fifty pounds into Mr 
Selwin's hands, I beg you to fend her thirty 
guineas more^— for which I fend a bank bill to 
Mr Becket by this poft— but furely bad I not 
done fo, you would not flick at it — for be af- 
fured, my dear Foley, that the Firft Lord of 

the 
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the Treafury is neither more able or 1 
willing (nor perhaps half fo jxrodh^l) ir 
paying with honour ail I ever can be in 
books*~My daughter fays-he* mother 13 
ill— ^and I fear going faft down by all accx 
—-'tis melancholy in her fituation to warn 
aid that is in my power to giv e ■ - do 1 
€0 her— and believe me, with all complin 
K> your Hote\ § 

Yours very truly*,, 

UTTER LXXHK. 

TO MR PANCHAUD. 

York, Sfbrgmber 25. 

BTEAR SIR, 

I JUST recscwA you**— *nd am glad 
the Balance of accotmt* rs now paid tc 
■■ ■ Thus far all goes well — I have recen 
letter from my daughter with the ptea&i 
dings that (he thinks bcr -mother out of 
ger a nd that fcbe air of the country is 
lightfuJ (excepting, the winds); but th€ 
feriptiaa of the chateau my wife has hir< 
really pretty— — oa the fide of the Foui 
q{ ViaucLufe— with, feven rooms of a floor, 
furnifhed with tapeflry, half with ; blue ta 
the pern^rffion to fillip and to have gam* 
many partridges a week, &e. ; a*ad the 
> ■ 1 guefsi fixteen guineas a yj^T> »■■■ tfc 
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fm* you, P; About the latter end of nest 
month, my wife will hare occaiioa fop a hnns- 
dred goineas* — and pray be fo good, my dear 
Sir^asto give orders that (he may not be dis- 
appointed— (be is going to fpend the QirnU 
yal at Marfeilles at Chriftmas->— 4 (hall be im 
ILaiwton* by Chriftmas week* aad- then fhaM 
balance this remittance to. Mrs S. with Mr 
S . u » I Urn going to lie-in of another child 
of the Shamiafcfc pocreation, in town— I hope 
i| you wifh me a fate delivery— I feat my friend 
t Mr F. will have left town before I get there—* 

I Adieu, dear Sir 1 wifti you every thimg in 

| tbia world which will do your good ; for I am 

;. with unfeigned truth, 

f Youra» 

Make my compliments acceptable to the 
good and worthy Baron d'HoIbach — Mifs ?• 

&C. &C. 

LETTER LXXV. 

RETEaEND SIR, 

T would be an isfuk on your humanity (or 

perhaps look like it) to apologize for the 

liberty I am taking— I am one of tbofe people 
*rhom the vulgar and illiberal call negroes.— 

The 
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The firft part of mylifcwas ratjier unlucky* 
as I was placed in a family who judged igno- 
rance the beft and only fedurity for obedience* 
' ■ A little reading and writing I got by un- 
wearied application. — The latter part of my 
life has been, through God's bleffing, truly 

fortunate having fpent it in the fervice of 

one of the beft and greateft families in the 
kingdom — My chief pleafure^has been books 

—Philanthropy I adore How very much* 

good Sir, am I (amongft millions) indebted 
to you for the chara&er of your amiable Uncle 
Toby ! — I declare I wquld walk ten miles in 
the dog-days, to fhake hands with the honeft 
CorporaL — Your fermons have touch'd me xo 
the heart, and I hope have amended it, which 

brings me to the point In your' tenth' dif* 

courfe *, is this very affedting pafiage-" — *-• 
l€ Confider how great a part of our lpecies in 
all ages down to this— have been trod undfer 
the feet of cruel and capricious tyrants, who 
would neither hear their cries, nor pity their 
diftreffes.— -Confider flavery- — what it is— how 
bitter a draught— and how many millions are 

rriade to drink of it."' Of all my favourite 

authors, not one has drawn a tear in favour 
of my miferable black brethren — excepting 
yourfelf, and the humane author of Sir Geo. 
Eliifon. — Ithink you will forgive me;: I am 
fure you will applaud pie for. befeeching you 
to give one halfc hour's attention to flavery, as 

k 
• See VoL VII. of this Edition, Ser. 10. 
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k -is this day pra&ifed in our Weft Indies.— 
That fubjeft handled in your ftriking manner. 
would eafe the yoke (perhaps) of many^— but 
3f only of one — -gracious God ! what a feaft ' 
to a benevolpnt heart! and fure I am, you are 

an epicurean in a&s of charity. Yon who 

are univerfally read, and as univerfally admi- 
red*— you could not fail. — Dear Sir, think in 
me you behold the uplifted hands of thoufand* 
of my brother Moors, Grief (you patheti- 
cally obferve) is eloquent : figure to yourfelf 
their attitudes; hear their fupplicating ad- 
dreffes ! — alas ! you cannot refine. — Humani- 
ty muft comply — in which hope I beg permif- 
fion to fubferibe myfelf, 

Reverend Sir, &c. 

i. s. - 



LETTER LXXVI. 

FROM MR STERNE, TO IGNATIUS SANCHO. 

Coxwould, July fj. 1766. 

THERE, is a ftrange coincidence, Sancho, 
in the little events (as well as in the 
great ones) of this world : for I had taeen 
writing a tender tale of the forrows of a friend- 
lefs poor negro-girl, and my eyes had fcarce 
done fmarting with it, when your letter of re- 
commendation, in behajf of fo many of her 

brethren 
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brethren and fitters, came to me— ~but why 
her brethren? or yours, Sanchol arty more 
than mine ? It is by the fined titers, and mdk 
infenfible gradations, that nature defcends 
from the fai reft face abouft St James's, to *h* 
footieft complexion in Africa:— at which tint 
of thefe is it, that the ties of blood arc to 
eeafe? and how many (hades rauft wed<efeend 
lower ftill in the (cale, ere mercy is to vanifli 
with them ? But 'tis no uncommon thing, my 
good Sancho, for one half of the world toute 
the other half of it like brutes, and then endea- 
vour to make 'em fo. — For my own part, I never 
look wejiward (when I am in a penfive mocid 
at leaft) but I think of the burthens wJh«& 
our brothers and lifters are there carrying; 
and could I eafe their (boulders from one 
ounce of them, I declare I would fet out this 
hour upon a pilgrimage to Mecca for their 

fakes which by the by, Sancho, exceed* 

v your walk of ten miles in about the fame pro- 
portion that a vifit of humanity fhould one of 

mere form. However, if you meant my 

Uncle Toby, more he is your debtor* if I 

can weave the tale I have wrote into the work 
1 am about— 'tis at the fervice of the affli&ed 
„. — and a much greater matter; for in ferious 
truth, it cafts a fad (hade upon the world, that 
fo great a part of it are, and have been fo lone 
bound in chains of darknefs, and in chains dt 
mifery; and I cannot but both refpeit and fe- 
licitate you, that by fo much laudable diligence 

you 
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p&u hfcve broke the one — and that by felling in- 
to the hands of fo good and merciful a family, 
Providence has re(cued you from the other. 

And fa, good-hearted Sancho, adieu ! and 
believe mc I will not forget your letter. 

Yours, 

L. STERNE. 

XETTER LXXVII. 

TO MR W. 

Coxwould, December 20. 1766, 

THANKS, my dear W., for your letter.—* 
I am juft preparing to come and greet 
you and many other friends irrtown — -I have 
drained my ink~ftandi(h to the bottom, and 
after I have publiftied, (hall fet my face, not 
towards ' Jerufalem, but towards the Alps ■ I 
find I muft once mere fly from death whilft I 
have ftrength — —I (hall \o to Naples, and 
fee whether the air of that place will not 

fet this poor frame to rights As to the 

projedt of getting a bear to lead, I think I 
have enough to do to govern myfelf— — and 
however profitable it might be (according to 
your opinioti), I am fure it would be unplea- 
furable— — Few are the minutes of life, and 
1 do not think that I have any to throw away 
on anyone being.— I (hall fpend nine or ten 
months in Italy, and call upon my wife and 
daughter jin France at my return-*— *-fo dull 
2, be 
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be back by the King's birth-day— what apro* 

" jed !-* and now, my dear friend, am I go- 

\ ing to York, not for the fake of fociety — nor 
to walk by the fide of the muddy Oufe, but 
to recruit fnyfelf of the moft violent fpitting 
of blood that ever mortal man experienced; 
becaufe I had rather (in cafe 'tis ordained fo) 
die there,than in a poft-chaife on the road.— 
If the amour of my uncle Toby do not pleafe 

you, I am piiftaken and fo with a dro| 

ftory I will iinifh this letter — A fenfible friend 
of mine, with whom, not along ago, Ifpent 
fome hours in converfation, met an apothecary 
(an acquaintance of ours)— The latter afeed 

hitft how he did? why, ill, very ill- 1 have - 

been with Sterne^ who has given me fuch a 
dofe of Attic fait 9 that 1 am in a fever — Attic 

fait, Sir, Attic fait ! I have Glauber fait- 1 

have Epfom fait in my (hop, &c— — Oh I I 
fuppofe 'tis fome French fait—- 1 wonder you 
would truft his report of the medicine, he 
cares, not what he takes himfelf. I fancy I 

fee you fmile.-* 1 long to be able to be in 

London, and embrace my friends there — and 
fhall enjoy myfelf a week or ten days at Paris 
with my Friends, particularly the Baron d'Hol* 
bach, and the reft of the joyous fet. As to the 
females— no, I will not fay a word about them 
-—only I hate borrowed charaders, taken up 
(as a woman does her fhifr) for the purpofe 
fhe intends to effectuate. Adieu, adieu — I 3m 
yours whilft, * stekne. 



XET. 



> 



LETTERS. 157 

LETTER LXXVIIL 

TO MR PANCHAUD, AT PARIS. 

London, February 13. 1767. 
DEAR P. 

PAID yefterday (by Mr Becket) a hundred 
guineas, or pounds, I forget which, to Mr 

Selwin But you mud remit to Mrs Sterne 

at Marfeilles a hundred louis before (he leaves 
that place, which will be in lefs than three 
weeks. Have you got the ninth volume of 

Shandy* ? 'tis liked the beft of all here*-*- 

I am going to publifh a Sentimental Journey 
through France and ftaly— the undertaking is 
protefted and highly encouraged by all our 
noblefle — 'tis fubfcribed for, at a great rate— . 

'twill be an original — in large quarto the 

fubfeription half a guinea — If you can pro- 
cure me the honour of a few names of men 
of fcience, or falhion, I (hall thank you — they 
tfill appear in good company, as all the no- 
bility here almoft have honoured me with their 
names. — My kindeft remembrance to, Mr Fo* 
ley — Refpefts to Baron d'Holbach— and be- 
lieve me ever yours, 

L. STERNE. 

H LET- 

* Alluding to the firft edition. 
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LETTER LXXIX. 

TO MISS STEPNB. 

Old Btmd-ftrcct, February 23. 1767. 

AND fo, my Lydia! thy mother and thy- 
felf are returning back again from Mar- 
ieilles to ttye banks of the Sorgue — and there 

thp.u wilt fit and filh for trouts 1 envy you 

the fweet frtuation. — Petrarch's tomb I fhould 
like to pay a fentimental vifit to^ the Foun- 
tain of Vauclufe, by thy defcri prion, muft be 
delightful— I am alfo much pleafed with the 
account you give me of the Abbe d^^BWe— 
you find great comfort in fuch a neighbour— 
I am glad he is fo good as to coi'reft thy tran» 

flation of my fermons dear girl, go on, and 

make me' a prefent of thy work — 4>ut why not 
the Houfe of Mourning*? 'tis one of the beft. 
I long to receive the life of Petrarch, and his 
Laura, by your Abbe ; but I am out of all pa- 
tience with the anfwer the marquis made the 

Abbe -'twas truly coarfe, and I woncter he 

bore it with any chriftian patience But to 

the fubjedt of your letter -I do not wifh to 

know who was the bufy fool, wlio made your 
mother uneafy about Mrs — -^; 'tis cruel 
have a friend (hip for her, but not to infatua- 
tion—I believe I have judgment enough to 
difcern hers, and every woman's faults. I ho-' 

nour 
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ntrur thy mother for her anfwer— — "that (he 
€C wifhed not to be informed, and begged him 
" to drop the fubje<ft." — —Why do you fay 

that your mother wants money? whilft I 

have a (hilling, (halUyou not both have nine- 
pence out of it ?— I think, if i have my enjoy- 
ments, I ought not to grudge you yours. I 
Audi not begin my Sentimental Journey till I 
get to Coxwould— I have laid a plan for fome- 
thing new, quite out of the beaten track — I 
wifh I had you with me — —and I would intro- 
duce you to one of the molt amiable and gen- 1 
tleft of beings, whom I havejuft been with — 

not Mis , but a Mrs J. the wife of as 

worthy a man as I ever met with 1 efteem 

them both. He poffefles every manly virtue 
—honour and bravery are his chara&eriftics, 
which have diftinguilhed him nobly in feverai 
inftances — I Audi make, you better acquainted 
with his chara&cr, by fending Orme's Hiftory, 
with the bodks you defired— — and it is well 
worth" your reading ; for Orme is an elegant 
writer, and a juft one ; he pays no man a com- 
pliment at the expence of truth. — Mrs J— — 
is kind— and friendly— -of a fentimental tura 
of mind — and fo fweet a difpofition, that fhe 

is too good for the world fhe lives in Juft 

God! if all were like her, what a life would 
this be ! — Heaven, my LydU, for fome wi r e 
parpofe has created different beings — — I wifh 

my dear child knew her - thou art worthy 

bf her friendfhip, and fhe already loves thee ; . 
Hz for 
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for I fometimes tell her what I feel for thee. — 
This is a long letter — Write foon, and never 
let your letters be ftudied ones-^-write natu- 
rally, and then you will write well. 1 hope 

your mother has got quit£ well of her ague — I 
have fent her fome of Huxham's tindture of 
the bark. I will order you a guitar, fince 
the other is broke. Believe me, my Lydia, 
that I am yours affe&ionately, 

L. sterna 



LETTER LXXX. 

TO MR PANCHAUD, AT PARIS. 

London, February 27. 1767. 
DEAR SIR, 

MY daughter begs a prefent of me, and 
you muft know I can deny her nothing 
— It muft be ftiung with cat-gut, and of five 
chords— -ftc hiama in Italianola chitera di cinque 
corde— — (he cannot get fuch a thing at Mar- 
fcilles at Paris one may have every thing- 
Will you be fo good to my girl, as to make 
her happy in this affair, by getting fome mu- 
fical body to buy one, and fend it her to 

Avignon dire&ed to Monfieur Tefte ? 1 

wrote lad week to defire you would remit Mrs 
S. a hundred louis — 'twill be all, except the 
guitar, I (hall owe you-« Send me your ac- 
count, and I will pay Mr Selvvin— diredt to me 
/ at 
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at Mr 'Bucket's- — all kind refpecls to my friend 
Mr F. and your fifter. 

Yours cordially,* 

L. STERNE. 

LETTER LXXXI*. 

TO ELIZA f. 

ELIZA will receive my books with this. 
The fermons came all hot from the 
heart : I wifh that I could give them any thle 
to be offered to yours.— The others came from 
the head.*— I am more indifferent about their 
reception. 

H 3 I knov^ 

* This and this nine following Letters hare no date* to 
them, but were evidently written in the months of Marth 
and April 1767. They are therefore here placed together. 
- + The editor of the firft publication of Mr Sterne's Let- 
ters to Eliza, gives the following account of this Lady; 
M Mrs Elizabeth Draper, wife of Daniel Draper, Efq. coun- 
•* fellor at Bombay, and at prefent ( i. e in 1 775 ) chief qf 
** the factory at Surat, a gentleman very much rtfpt&ed in 
«« that quarter of the globe. — She is by birth an EaA Indian*; 
*• but the circumftance iff being born in the country, not 
«« proving fufficient to defend her delicate frame againft the 
" heats of that burning climate, fhe came to England for 
*• the recovery of her health, whtn by accident (he became 
** acquainted with Mr Serne. He immediately discovered 
*' in her a mind fo congenial with his own, fo enlightened, 
« fo refined, and fo* tender, that their mutual attra&ioa 
"presently joined them in the clofcil union that purity 

" could 
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I know not how it comes about, but I am 
half in love with you — I ought to be wholly 
fo ; for I never valued (or faw more good qua- 
lities to value) or thought more of one of your 
fex than of you; fo adieu, 

Yours faiihfully, if not afe&ionately, 
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" ccu'd pcfitbly admit of. He loved her u his friend, ami 
44 prid'd !n her as his pupil ; ail her concerns became pre* 
" fentiy his ; her health, her ctfcumftances, her reputation* 
41 her children, were his; hi? fortune, his time, hit conn- 
44 try, were at her difpofal, fo far as the facrific* <rf attor 
" any of thefe might, in his opinion, contribute to her real 
44 happinefs. If it is eflced, whether the slowing heat of 
" Mr Sterne's affe&ion never tranfpoftflThiw to a flight 
44 beyond the limits of pure Piatooifm, the publtficr m$ 
44 not take upon him absolutely to deny it; but this be 
" thvi:ks, fo far from tawing any ft a in upon that geatle* 
4; man'* memory, that it j*rha,p« iodides hie fr'refl eaco- 
•*' mium ; (nice to cherifh the feeds »f p*ety and cha&ity io 
44 a heart wh ; ch the prffiooe arc interefted to corrupt, »uft 
•' be alWed to be the nofeleft effort of a foul fraught a»d 
4 > fortined with the jujttft fentixnents of religion andWt*e." 
After reading Thcfe letters, the curiofity of the public 
■will be naturally excited to enqwe concerning the jfoteof 
the lady to whom they were addrcfted. To th« queflioa 
it will be fufficient to.enfwer, that (he ha'h been dead fen* 
years and that it rr.ight £ive p«in to many worthy jperfons 
if 'he circufrtftunecs which attended th* latter part of her 
life were difclofed, as they are generally faid to ha*e re- 
ceded no credit either oa her prudence or difcKtioa, 
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LETTER LXXXH* 

TO THE SAME. 

IT CANNOT reft, Eliza,, though T (hall call 

j|; on you at half paft twelve, till 1 know liow 

you do — —May thy dear face (mile, as thou 

pifeft, like the forv of this morning. I wa^ 

.'much grieved to hear of your alarming indif- 

pofitiotv yefterday ; and difappointed too, at 

not being, 4et in,— Remember, my dear, that 

va friend has the fame right as a phyficianr 

The etiquette* of thii td\vn (youll fay) fay 

otherwise—— -No anaiter ! Delicacy add pro- 

fpriet-y do not <alw*ys Gonfi& in oblerying their 

frigid do&rines. 

I am going out- to breafcfaft, bur (hall be 
at my lodgings by eleven; when I hojbe to: 
Ticad a fifijgle line untftr thy own hand, that 
rhou art better, aad wilt be glad to. fee. thy 
Bramin., 
^o'clock* 
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LETTER LXXXIIL 

TO THE SAME. 

I GOT thy letter laft night, Eliza, on my re» 
turn from Lord Bathurft's, where I dined, 
and where I was heard (as I talked of thee an 
hour without intermiffion) with fo much plea* 
fure and attention, that the good old Lord ' 
toafted your health three different times ; and 
now he is in his eighty fifth year, fays he 
hopes to live long enough to be introduced as 
a friend to my fair Indian difciple, and to fee 
her eclipfe all other nabobefies as much in 
wealth, as (he does already in exterior and 
(what is far better) in interior merit. I hope 
fo too. This nobleman is an old friend of 
mine. — ; — You know he was always the pro- 
tector of men of wit and genius; and has had 
thofe of the laft century, Addifon, Steele, 
Pope, Swift, Prior, &c. &c. always at his ta- 
ble. The manner in which his notice be- 
gan of me, was as Angular as it was polite. — 
He came up to me one day, as I was at the 
princefs of Wales's court. " 1 want to know 
^ you, Mr Sterne; but it is fit you fhould 
" know, alfo, who it is that wiflies this plca- 
" fure. You have heard, continued he, of an 
" old Lord Bathurft, of whom your Popes and 
" Swifts have fung and fpoken lb 'much : I 

" have 
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•* have lived my life with geniufes of that 
4( caft ; but have furvived them; and defpair- 
" ing ever to find their equals, it is fome years 
" fince 1 have clofed my accounts, and (hut 
X( up rrty books, with thoughts of never open- 
" ing them again ; but you have kindled a dc- 
" fire in me of opening them once more before 
" I die; which I now do; fp go home and 

*' ditre with mp/' This nobleman, I fay, 

is a prodigy; for at eighty five he has all the 
wit and.promptnefs of a man of thirty. A dif- 
pofition to be pleated, and a power to pleafe 
others beyond whatever I knew : added to 
which, a man of learning, courtefy, and. feel- 
ing. 

He heard me talk- of thee, Eliza, with un- 
common fatisfa&ion i Tor there was only a 

third perfon,and of fenfibility, with us. — And 
a mod fentimental afternoon, till nine o'clock, 
have we paffed ! But thou, Eliza, wert the 
ftar that condu&ed and enliven'd the difcourfc. 
— • — And when 1 talked not of tliee, ftill dicift 
thou fill my mind, and warmed every thought 
I uttered, for I am not afhamed to acknow- 
ledge I greatly -mifs thee.-r— Beft, of all good 
girls ! the fuffefings I have fuftained the whole*' 
night on account of thine, Eliza, are beyond 
my power of word?. — Afluredly does Heaven 
give ftrength proportioned to the weight he 
lays upon us! Thou haft been bowed down, 
my child, with every burden that forrow of 
laeart, and'pain of body, could infiift upon a 
/ H 5 poor 
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poor being ; and ftill thou telleft me, thou art 
beginning to get eafe ; — thy fever gone, thy 
ficknefs, the pain in thy fide vanishing alio,— 
May every evil fo vanifh that thwarts Eliza's 
happineff, or but awakens thy fears for a mo- 
ment 1 Fear nothing, my dear ! Hope every 
thing; and the balm of this paffion will (hed 
its influence on thy health, and make tbee en- 
joy a fpring of youth and cheerfulntfs, more 
than thou haft hardly yet tafted. . 

And fo thou haft fixed thy Eramin r s portrait 
over thy writing-defk ; and wilt confult it in 
all doubts and difficulties —Grateful and 
good girl ! Yorick fmiles contentedly over all 
thou doft ; his piflure does not do juftice to 
his own complacency. 

Thy fweet little plan and diftribution of thy 
time— —how worthy of thee ! Indeed, Eliza, 
thou leaveft me nothing tp direft thee in; 
thou leaveft me nothing to require, nothing to 
• afk — but a continuation of that conduct which 
won my efteem, and has made me thy friend 
for ever. 

May the rofes come quick back to thy 
cheeks, and the rubies to thy lips ! But truft 
1 my declaration, Eliza, that thy hulband (if 
he is the good, feeling man I wiflh him) will 
prefs thee to him with more honeft warmth 
and affection, and kifs thy pale, poor, deject- 
/ ed face, with more tranfport, than he would 
be able to do, in the bed bloom of all thy 
beauty;- — and fo he ought, or 1 pity him. He 

muft 



rmift have ftrange feelings,' if he krrowsnot 
the value of fuch a creature as thon art ! 

I am glad Mifs Light * goes with you. She 
may Relieve you from many anxious moments. 
— -I am glad your fhipmates are friendly be- 
ings. You could leaft difpenfe with what. is 
contrary to your own nature, which is foft and 
gentle, Eliza. — It would civilize favages.* - 
Though pity were it thou fhouldft be tainted 
with the office ! How.canft thou make apolo- 
gies for thy lafl: letter ? 'tis mod delicious to 
me, for the very reafon you excufe ir. Write 
to me, my child, only fuch. Let them fpeak 
the caiy careleffhefs of a heart that opens it- 
felf, any how, and every how, to a man you 
ought to efteem and truft. Such, Eliza, I 
write to thee, — and fo I (honld ever live with 
thee, .moft artlefsly,.moft affectionately, if pro- 
vidence permitted thy refideoce in the fame 
fe&ion of the globeT— for I am, all that ho- 
nour and affe&ion can make me, 

THY. BRAMIN, 
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* Mffs Light afterwards married G*orgz Straton, Efq ; 
late in the fervice of the Eaft India 'Company at Madra* 
She 13 fince dead. * 
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LETTER LXXXIV. 

TO THE SAME.. 

I WRITE this, Eliza, at Mr James's, whilft 
he is dreffrng, and the dear girl his wife, is 
writing, befide me, to thee. — I got your me- 
lancholy billet before we fat. down to dinner. 
'Tis melancholy mdeed, my dear, to hear fo 
piteous an account" of thy ficknefs ! Thou art 
encountered with evils enow, without thar ad- 
ditional weight ! I fear it will fink thy poor 
foul, and body with it, paft recovery — Heaven 
iupply thee with fortitude ! We have talked 
of nothing but thee, Eliza, and of thy iwect 
virtues, and endearing conduft/all the after- 
noon. Mrs James and thy Bramin, have mix- 
ed 'their tears a hundred times, in* fpeaking of 
thy hardihips, thy goodnefs, thy graces. — The 
* * * #» s ^ ^ heavens, are worthlefs ! I have 
heard enough to tremble at the articulation 
of the name.— How could you, Eliza, leave 
them (or differ them to leave you rather) with 
impreffions the lead favourable ? 1 have told 
thee enough, to plant difguft againft their 
treachery to thee, to the laft hour of thy life ! 
Yet dill thou tolded Mrs James at laft, that 
thou believed they affeftionntcly love thee. — 
Her.delicacy to my Eliza, and true regard to 
hei ejifeof mind^ have favcd thee from hearing 

more 
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more glaring proofs of their bafenefs.— — For 
God's fake, write not to them ; nor foul thy 
fair chara&er with fuch polluted hearts — They 
love thee ! What proof? Is it their adtions 
that fay fo? or their zeal for thofe attachments, 
which do thee honour, and make thee happy ? 
or their tendernefs for thy fame ? No— But 
they weep, and fay tender things* — : — Adieu to 
al) fuch for ever. Mrs James's honeft heart 
revolts againfttht idea of ever returning them 

one vifit. 1 honour her, and I honour thee, 

for almoft every ad of thy life, but this blind 
partiality for an unworthy being. 

Forgive my zeal, dear girl, and allow me a 
right which arifes only out of that fund of af- 
fection I have, and Ihall preferve for thee tt> 
the hour of my death ! Refled, Eliza, what 
are my motives for perpetually advifing thee ? 
think whether I can have any, but what pro- 
ceed from thecaufe I have mentioned ! I think 
you are a very deferving woman ; and that 
you want nothing but firmnefs, and a better 
opinion of yourfelf, to be the bed female cha- 
racter I know. I wi(h I could mfpire you with 
a (hare of that vanity your enemies lay to your 
charge (though to me it has never been vifi- 
-blc;) becaufe I think, in a well turned mind, 
it will produce good effeds. 

I probably (hall never fee you more ; yet I 
flatter myfelf you'll fometimes think of me with 
pleafure; becaufe you muft be convinced I 
love y.cu, and fo intereft myfclf in your redi- 

\ tude, 
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tilde, that I had rather hear of any evil befal- 
ling y«u, than yonr want of reverence for your- 
felf. I had not power to keep this remon- 
ftrance in my breaft. — r Tis now out ; fo adieu. 
Heaven watch over my Eliza !' 

"Thine, 

yorick. 



why t 
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TO THE SAME* 

^O whom (hould Eliza apply in her di- 
_^ flrefs,. but to her friend who loves her? 
why then, my dear, do you apologize for her 
employing me ? Yorick would be offended, 
and with reafon, if you ever fent commiffions 
to another, which he could execute. I have 
been with Zumps ; and your piano forte mult 
be tuned from the brafs middle firing of your 
guittar, which is C. 1 have got you a ham- 
mer too, and a pair of pliers to twift your 
wire with; and may every one of them, my 
dear, vibrate fweet comfort to my hopes! I 
have bought you ten handfome brafs {crews, 
to hang your neceflaries upon: 1 purchafed 
twelve; but ftole -a couple from you to put 
up in my own cabin at Coxwould — I (hall ne- 
ver hang, or take my hat off one of them, but 
I (hall think of you. I have bought thee, 
moreover, a couple of iron fcrews, which are 

mere 
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more to be depended on than brafs, for the 
globes. 

I have written, alfo, to Mr Abraham Walk- 
er, pilot at Deal, that I had difpatched thefe 
in a packet, direaed to his caxe ; which I de- 
• fired he would feek after, the moment the 
Deal machine arrived. I have, moreover, gi- 
ven him diredions, what fort of an arm-chair 
you would want, and have dire&ed him to 
purchafe the beft that Deal could afford, and 
take it, with the parcel, in the firft boat that 
went off. Would I could, Eliza, fo fupply 
all thy wants, and all thy withes ! It would be 
a ftate of happinefs to me. — The journal is as 
it fhould be— all but its contents. Poor, dear 
patient being ! I do more than pity you; for 
I think I loie both firmnefs and philofophy, 
as 1 figure to myfelf your diftrefles. Do not 
think I fpoke la'ft night with too much afpe- 
. rity of ***** ; there was caufe ; and befides, a 
good heart ought not to loye a bad one; and, 
indeed, cannot. But, adieu to the ungrateful 
fubjed. 

I have been this morning to fee Mrs James 
— She loves thee tenderly, and unfeignedly. — 
.She is alarmed for thee — She fays thou look- 
edft moll ill and melancholy on going away. 
She pities thee. I (hall vifit her every Sunday, 
while I am in town. As this may be my lait 

letter, I earnelily bid thee farewell. May* 

the God of Kindncfs be kind to thee, and ap- 
prove himfelf thy protcdor, now thou art de- 

fencelefs! 
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fencelefs ! And, for thy daily comfort, bear in 
thy mind this truth, that whatever meafure of 
forrow and diftrefs is thy portion, it will be 
repaid to thee in a fall meafure of happinefsi 
by the Being thou haft wifely chofen for thy 
eternal friend. 

Farewell,- farewell, Eliza! whilft I live, 
count upon me as the mod warm and difinte- 
refted of earthly friends. 

YORICK* 



LETTER LXXXVL. 

TO THE SAME* 



1 



MY DEAREST ELIZA ! 

BEGAN a new journal this morning; you 
(hall fee it; for if I live not till your re- 
turn to England, I will leave it you as a le-* 
gacy. Tis a forrowful page; but % I will write 
cheerful ones; and could I write letters to 
thee, they fhould be cheerful ones too; but 
few, I fear, will reach thee ! However, depend 
upon receiving fomething of the kind by e- 
very poft; till then, thou waveft thy hand, 
and bid'ft me write no more. ' 

Tell me how you are ; and what fort of for- 
titude Heaven infpires you with. How are 
you accommodated, my dear ? Is all right ? 
Scribble kway, any thing, and every thing to 
me* Depend upon feeing me at Deal, witk- 

, the 
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the James's, (hould you be detained there by 
contrary winds. — Indeed, Eliza, I (hould with 
pleafure fly to you, could I be the means of 
rendering you any fervice, or doing you kind- 
nefs. Gracious and merciful God J confider 
the anguifh of a poor girl.— Strengthen and 
preferve her in all the (hocks her frame muft 
be expofed to* She is now without a protec- 
tor, but thee! Save her from all accidents of 
a dangerous element, and give her comfort at . 
the laft. 

My prayer, Eliza, I hope, is heard; for the 
iky feems to fmile upon m£, as I look up to it. 
1 am juft returned from our dear Mrs James's, 
where I have been talking of thee for three 

hours. She has got your piftnre, and likes 

it: but Marriot and fome other judges, agree 
that mine is the better, and expreffive of a 
fweeter chara&er — But what is that to the ori- 
ginal ? Yet I acknowledge that hers is a pic- 
ture for the world., and mine is calculated on- 
ly to pleafe a very fincere friend, or fentimen- 
tal piulofopher. — In the one, yon arc dreffed 
in fmiics, and with all the advantages of filks, 

pearls, and ermine; in the other, fimple 

as a veftal appearing the good girl nature 

made you ; which, to me, conveys an idea 

of more unaffe&ed fweetnefs, than Mrs Dra- 
per, habited for conqueft, in a birth-day fuir, 
with her countenance animated, and her dim- 
ples vifible. — If I remember right, Eliza, you 
endeavoured to coHedl every charm of your 

perfon 
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perfon into your face, with more than cmntn 
care, the day yon fat for Mrs James— —Your 
colour, too, brightened ; and your eyes ihoae 
with more than ufual brilliancy. I then re- 
quefted you to came firnple and unadorned 
when you fat for me— -knowing (as I fee with 
unprejudiced eyes) that you could receive no 
addition from the filk- worm's aid, or jeweller's 
Ipolifh. Let me now tell you a truth, which, 
I believe^ I have uttered before.-— When I firft 
Taw you, I beheld you as an object of cotft- 
paffion, and as a very plain woman,. The 
mode of your drefs (though faftuonable) d& 
figured you,— -JBut nothing now could ren- 
der you Yuch ? but the beinRioliekopsto make 
yourfeif admired as a bandfonie^oe.^— youane 
not handfome, Eliza, nor is yoprs a face that 
will pleafe the tenth pari of your beheddeps,-*- 
' but are fomething^more; for \ fcraple not to 
tell you, I never Taw fo intelligent, To anima- 
ted, To good a countenance; nor was there 
(nor ever will be) that man ©f fenfe, tender- 
nefe, and feeling,, in your eonvjtany. ohree 
hours, that was not (or will not be) ybwr ad- 
mirer, or friend y in confequence of it ; that is, 
if you affume r .or afiumed, no charafter foreign 
to your own, but appeared the^artldTs being 
nature defined you for. A fonaething in. your 
eyes,, and voice, you poffefs in a degree more 
\perfuafive than any woman I: ever law, read, 
Qt heard, of. But it is thai bewitching fort of 
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tfarnekfs excellence, that men of nice feniibi- 
Jity alone can he touched with. 

Were your hufband in England, I would 
freely give him five, hundred pounds (if money 
could purchafe the acqiuficion) to let yarn oaly 
•fit by :me two hours in a day, while 1 wrote 
my Sentimental Journey. I am fure the work 
would fell fo much the better for it, that I 
flaould foe reimburfed the fum more than fevett 
times told.— I would not give ninepence for 
the pi&ure of you ihe Newnhams have got 
executed — It is the refemblance of a conceit- 
ed, made-up coquecte. Your eyes, and the 
feape of your face (the latter the mod per- 
fed ovtfl i ever faw) which are .perfections that 
mud ftrifce the m oft indifferent judge, beoaufc 
ihey <are equal to aivy ©f Gov 9 * works m a fimt- 
lar way^ amlfiaer thain any 1 beheld in all ray 
travels, w maitffefUy riBjuped by che ^ffedled 
leer of theorte, and ftca&ge appearance of th# 
other; awing to the attitude of the head,, 
/which is a proof of the artift's, or your friend's 
falfe tafte. The * * * *'s who verify the cha- 
racter-! once <gawof teaaing, w flicking like 
pitcfi^or birdlime, fent a card that they would 
wait on Mrs .**** on Friday.-— She fent back, 

flie was engaged. Then, to meet at Rarie- 

Jag-h,fd--mghu — — She anfwered, fhe did m>x 
go.— -She fays, if (he allows the le&ft footing, 
fhe iiever ihrdLget rid *>f cbe acquaintance ; 
which fhe is rrefolved # to drop at once* She 
&raows them* She knows they are not her 

- ' friends, 
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friends, nor yours ; and the firffi ufe tliey 
would make of being with her, would be to 
fecrifice you to her (if they could) a fecond 
time. Let her not then; let her not, my dear, 
be a |}ceater friend to thee, than thou art ro 
thyfelr. She begs I will reiterate my requeft 
to you, that you will not write to them. It 
will give her, and thy Bramin, inexpreffiblc 
pain. Be affured, all this is not without reafon 
on her fide. 1 have my rcafons too ; the firft 
of which is, that I (hould grieve to excefs, if 
Elifca wanted that fortitude her Yorick has 
built fo high upon. I faid I nevermore would 
mention the name to thee; t and had I. not re- 
ceived it, as a kind of charge, from a dear wo- 
man that loves you, I (hould not have broke 
my word, I will write again to-morrow -to 
thee, thou beft and moft endearing of girlst 
A peaceful night to thee. My (pint will b& 
with tbee through every watch <JF iu 

Adieu* 



LETTER LXXXVIL 

TO THE SAME. 

I THINK » you could aft no otherwlfe thai? 
you did with the young foldier. There 
was no (hutting the door againft hin>, either in 
politenefs or humanity^ Thou telleft me he 
feems fufceptible offender imprcflions; and 

that 
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tiiat before Mifs Light has failed a fortnight, 
he will be in love with her. — Now I think it a 
thoufand times more likely that he attaches 
himfelf to .thee, Eliza; becaufe thou art a 
thoufand times more amiable* Five months 
■with Eliza ; and in the fame room ; and an 
amorous fon of Mars befides ! — " It can no 
~ 4i be majer" The fun, jf he could avoid it, 
would not fhine upon a dunghill ; but his 

rays are fo pure, Eliza, and celeftial, 1 

never heard that they were polluted by it.— 
Juft fuch will thine be, deareft child, in this, 
and every fuch fituation you .will be expo- 
fed to, till thpu art fixed for life. But thy 

difcretion, thy wifdom, thy honour, the fpirit 
of thy Yorick, and thy own fpirit, which is 
equal to it, will be thy ableft counfellors,. 
-> Surely, by this time, fomething is doing for 
thy accommodation. — But why may not clean 
wa(hing and rubbing do inflead of painting 
your cabin, as it is to be hung? Paint is fo 
pernicious, -both to your nerves and lungs, and 
will keep you fo much longer too, out of your 
apaTtment ; where, i hope, you will pafe fome 
of your happieft hours.- — 

1 fear the beft of your fhipmates are only 
genteel by companion with the contrafted 
crew, with which thou muft behold them. So 
was— you know who ! ■ from the fame fal- 
lacy that was put upon the judgment, when — 
but I will not mortify you. If they are de- 
cent, and diftant, it is enough ; and as much 

as 
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as is to be expedted. If any of them are more* 

I rejoice; thou. wilt. -want every aid; and 

'tis thy due to have them. Be cautious only, 
my dear, of intimacies. Good hearts are open, 
and fall naturally into them* Heaven infpi re 
thine with fdrtitudey in this, and every deadly 
trial. Bed of God's works, farewell! Love 
me, I befeech thee; and rdmember me for 
evert 

lam, my Eliza, and will ever be, in the 
mod comprehenfive fenfe, 

Thy friend, 

YOMCI. 

P. S. Probably you will have an opportuni- 
ty of writing to me by fome Dutch or French 
(hip, or from the Cape de Verd lilands— — it 
will reach me fomchow.— 



LE TTER LXXXVIiJL 

TO THE SAME., 
MY DEAR ELIZA ! 

^~VH ! I grieve for your cabin.~And the 
\_J freflr painting will, be enough to deftroy 
every nerve about! thee. Nothing fo perni- 
cious as white lead. Take care of yourfelf, 
dear girl; and fleep not in it too foon. b will 
be enough to. give you a ftroke of an epilepfy. 

I hope 
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I" hope you will have left the (hip; and that 
my letters may meet, and greet you, as you 
get out of your poft-chaife, at Deal. — When 
you havegot-them all, put them, my dear, in- 
to fome order, The firit eight or nine are 

numbered : but I wrote the reft without that 
dire&ion to thee ; but thou wilt find them out, 
by the day or hour, which, I hope, I have ge- 
nerally prefixed to them. When they are got 
together, in chronological order, few them to*- 
gether under a cover. I truft they will be a± 
perpetual' refuge to thee, from time to time ; 
and that thou wilt (when weary of fools, and 
uninteFefting difcourfe) retire, arid convcrfe 
an hour with them, and me. 

I have not had power, or the heart, to aim 
at enlivening ariy one of them, with a fingle 
ftroke of wit or humour ; but they contain 
fomething better; and, what you will feel 

more fuited to your fituation— a long detail 

of much advice, truth and knowledge. I hoo^ 
too, you wil4 perceive loofe touches of an nS 
neft heart, in every one of them; which fpealcf 
more than the moft ftudied periods ; and will 
give thee more ground of truft and reliance 
upon Yorick, than all that laboured eloquence 
could fupply. Lean then thy whole weight, 
Eliza, upon them and upon v me. " May po- 
verty, diftrefs, anguilh, and fhame, be my 
portion, if ever t give thee reafon to repent 

the knowledge of me!" With this afleve* 

ration, made in.the prefence of a juft God, I 

pray 
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pray to him, that fo it may fpefcd with me, as 
I deal candidly, and honourably with thee ! I 
would not miflead thee, Eliza; I would not 
injure thee, in the opinion of a fingle irfdivi- 
dual, for the richeft crown the proudeft mo- 
narch wears. , 

Remember, that while I havejife and power, 
whatever is mine, you may ftyle, and think, 

yours. Though forry fhould I be, if ever 

my friendfhip was put to the teft thus, for 
your own delicacy's fake. — Money and coun- 
ters are of equal ufe, in my opinion ; they.both 
ferve to fet up with. 

I hope you will anfwer me this letter; bu| 
if thou art debarred by the elements, which 
hurry thee awav, I will write one for thee; 
and knowing it is fuch a one as thou would'ft 
have written, I will regard it as my Eliza's. 

Honour,, and happinefs, and health/ and 
comforts of every kind, fail along with thee, 
thou moft worthy of girls ! I will live for thee, 
and my Lydia— be rich for the dear children 

of my heart gain wifdom, gain fame, and 

happinefs, to (hare with them — wjth thee 

and her, in my old age.— Once for all, adieu. 

Preferve thy life; fteadily purfue the ends 

we propofed ; and let nothing rob. thee of thofe 
powers Heaven has given thee for thy well- 
being. , 

What can I add more, in the agitation of 

mind I am in, and within five minutes of the 

laft poftman's bell, but recommend thee to 

3 Heaven, 
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Heaven, and recommend my felf ta Heaven 
with thee, in the fame fervent ejaculation, 
" that we may be happy, and meet again ; if 

" no? in. this world, in the next." Adieu 

— I am thine, Eliza, affe&ionately, and ever- 
laftingly. 

• • ■ yorick. 
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TO THE SAME. 

I WISH to God, Eliza, _it was poffible td 
poftpone the voyage to India, for another 
year.— For I am firmly perfuaded within my 
own heart, that thy hufband colild never limit 
thee with regard to time, • 

I fear that Mr B has exaggerated mat- 
ters.— — I like not his countenance. It is abi 
folutely killing.— Should evil befal thee, what 
will he not have to anfwer for? I know not 
the being that will be deferving of To much 
pity, or that I (hall hate more. He will be an 
outcaft, alien — —In tfhich cafe I will be a fa* 
ther to thy children, my gbdd girl!— th6re«* 
fore take no thought about them*— 

But, Eliza, if thou art fo very ill, ftill put 
off all thoughts of returning to India this year; 
w— Write to your hufl>and^*tell him the truth 
of your tafe.— If he is the generous, humane 
man you defcribe him to be, he cannot but 
I applaud 
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applaud your conduft. -I am credibly ia 

farmed, that his repugnance to your living ia fi 
England arifes only from the dread, which |i 
has entered his brain, that thou mayeft run 
him in debt beyond thy appointments, and that 
he muft difcharge them— That fuch a creature 
fliould be facrificed for the paltry confidera- 
tion of a few hundreds, is too, too hard i Qhl 
my -child ! that I could, with propriety, ia^ 
demnify him for eVery charge, even to tW 
laft fnite, that thou haft been of to him ! WitlJ 
joy would 1 give him my whole fubftance— > 
nay, fequefter my livings, and truft the trea* 
fares Heaven has furnilhed my head with, for 

a future fubfiftence. . .> ' 

Jf You oWe*nuch, I allow, to your hufband, 
-*-you owe fomething-to appearances, and the 
opinion of the world; but, truft me, my dear, 
you owe much likewife to yourfelf.— Return, 
therefore, from Deal > if you continue ill. — I 
will prefcribe for you, gratis.— —You are not 
the firft woman, by many, I have done To for, 
wijih fuccefs. I will fend for my wife and 
daughter, and they (hall carry you in purfuif* 
of health, to Montpelier, the wells of Baiu? d 
cois, the Spa, or whither thou wilt. Thou* 
fhalc direft them^ and make parties of pica** 
fure in what corner of the world fancy points* 
put to thee. We (hall fifh upon the banks of* 
Arno, and lofe ©urfelves in the fweet laby 
rinths of its vallies. — And then thou (houl< 
warble to us, a& I have once or twice heard*! 

thee, 
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thee,—" I'm loft,l'm loft"— but we ftould find 
thee again, my Eliza.— Of a fimilar nature 
to this, was your phyfician's prefcription : 
€C Ufe gentle exercife, the pure (but hern ai* 

( of France, or milder Naples with the fo- 

ciety of friendly, gentle beings." Senfible 
•nian ! He certainly entered into your feelings. 
He knew the fallacy of medicine to a crea- 
ture, whofe ILLNESS HAS ARISEN FROM THE AF- 
FLICTION of her mind. Time only, my dear, 
I fear you muft truft to, and have your reliance 
on ; may it give you the health fo enthufiaftic 
a votary to the charming goddefs deferves! 
1 honour yon, Eliza, for keeping fecret* 
focne things, which, if explained, had been a 
panegyric on yourfelf.-— There is a dignity in 
venerable affli&ion, which will not allow it to 
appeal to the world for pity or redrefs. Well 
have you fupported that charafter, my ami- 
able, philofophic friend ! And, indeed, I be- 
gin to think yeu have as many virtues as my 
uncle Toby's widow.-*-! -don't mean 1 6 infi- 
nuate, huffey, that my opittion is no better 
founded than his was of Mrs Wadman; nor 
do I conceive it poffible for any Trim to con- 
vince me it is equally fallacious, — I am fure* > 
while I have my reafon, it is not. — Talking of - ' 
widows — pray, Eliza, if ever you are fuch, do ■ 
not think of giving yourfelf to fome wealthy 
nabob— becaufe I defign to marry you myfelf. 
" ,tj i My wife cannot live losg— (he has fold 
all the provinces in Frafcce already— —and I 
la know 
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know not the woman I fltould like fo well fW 

her fubftitute as yourfelf 'Tis true, I am 

ninety-five in conftitution, and you but twen- 
ty-five -rather too great a difparity this! 

but what I want in youth, I will make up 

in wit and good humour. — Not Swift fo loved 
his Stella, Scarron his Maintenon, or Waller 
his Sacharifia, as I will love and fing thee, my 
wife cleft ! All thofe names, eminent as they 
were, (hall give place to thine, Eliza. Tell 
me, in anfwer to this, that you approve and ; 
honour the propofal, and that you would (like i 
the Spe&ator's miftrefs) have more joy in put- t 
ting on an old man*s flipper, than aflbciating fa 
with the gay, the voluptuous, and the young. j> 
« " Adieu, my Simplifcial , 

Yours, 
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LETTER XC. J 

TO THE SAME. . %. 

MY DEAR ELIZA ! 1 

I HAVE been within the verge of the gates 
of death.— I was ill the laft time I wrote 
to you, and apprehenfive of what would be 
the confequence.— My fears wjere but too well 
founded; for, in ten minutes after I difpatch- 
cd my letter, this poor, fine-fpun frame of 
Yorick's gave way, and I broke a veffel in my 

bread* 
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breaft', and could not flop the lofs of blood till. 
four this morning. I have filled all thy India 
handkerchiefs with it— It came, I think, frqm ' 
my heart f I fell afleep through weaknefs. At 
fix I awoke, with the )x>fom of my fhlrt deep- 
ed in tears* I dreamt I was fitting under the 
canopy cf Indolence, and that thou earned in- 
to the room, with a (haul in thy hand, and 
told me, my fpirit had flown to thee in the 
Downs, with tidings of my fate ; and that you 
were come to adminifter what confolation fi- 
lial affeftton could beftow, and to receive my 
parting breath and bleffing.-r-With that you 
folded the (haul about my waift, and, kneel- 
ing, fupplicated my attention. I awoke; but 
in what a frame ! Oh I my God ! " But thou 
wilt number my tears, and put them all into 
thy bottle." — Dear girl ! 1 fee thee, — thou art 
for ever prefent to my fancy,— embracing my 
feeble knees, and raifing thy fine eyes to bid 
me be of comfort : and when I talk to Lydia, 
the words of Efau, as uttered by thee, perpe- 
tually ring in my ears-—" Blefs me even alfo, 
" my father !"—Blefiings attend thee, thou 
child of my heart ! 

My bleeding is quite (topped, and I feel the 
principle of life ftrong within me; fo be not 
alarmed, Eliza I know I (hall do well. I 
have eat my breakfaft with hunger; and I 
write to thee, with a pleafure arifing from that 
prophetic impreffion in my imagination, that 
'.*•'*» .will terminate to our hearts content." 
1,3 Comfort 
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Comfort thyfelf eternally with this perfua 
that 4 * the Dfeft of beings (as thou haft fv 
ly eatpretfed it) could t>ot, by a combine 
fcf accidents, produce fuch a cha^n of ev< 
itoerely to be the fource of mifery to the 1 
ing perfon engaged in them." The obf< 
tion was very applicable, very good, and 
felegantly exprefied. I wi(h my memory 
Jhfliee to the wording of it.— ^Who taught 

the art of writing fo fweetly, Eliza ? 

have abfolutely exalted it to a fciencc!- 
When I am in want of ready ca(h, an< 
health win not permit my genius to exc 
felf, I fhaH print your letters, as fimfhec 
fays, " by an unfortunate Indian lady." 
ftyle is new ; aftd would almoft be a fuffi< 
recommendation for their felling well, wk 
merit— but their fenfe, natural eafe, and f] 
is not to be equalled, 1 believe, in this 
tion of the globe ; nor, I will anfwer for ii 
any of your country, women in yours — I ! 
fliewh your letter to Mrs R— , and to hal: 
literati in town You (hall not be a 
with me for it, becaufe I meant to do you 
nour by it. — You cannot imagine how n 
admirers your epiftolary produ&kms \ 
gained you, that never, viewed your ext< 
merits. I only wonder where thou coi 
acquire thy graces, thy goodnefs, thy ace 
pliihments--rfo conne&ed ! fo educated I 
ture has furely ftudied conjake thee her p 
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liar care rfor thou art (and not in my eyes 

alone) the beft and faireft of all her works. — 
And fo this is the laft letter thou art to re- 
ceive from me ; becaufe the Earl of Chatham* 
(I read in the papers) is got to the Downs; 
and the wind, l.find, is fair^ If fo — blefled 
woman 1 take my laft, laft farewell ! — Cherifh 
the remembrance of me ; think how I efteem, 
nay, how affe&ionately I love thee, and what 
a price I fet upon thee ! Adieu, adieu ! and 
with my adieu — letme give thee one ftraight 
rule of conduit, that thou haft heard from my 
lips in a thoufand forms — but I concenter it in 
one word, v 

REVERENCE THYSELF. 

Adieu, once more, Eliza! May noangnilh 

of heart plant a wrinkle upon thy face, till 1 

behold it again! May no doubts or miigivings 

difturb the ferenity of thy mind, or awaken a 

: painful thought about thy children— ^for they 

are Yorick's and Yorick is chy friend for 

ever f— Adieu, adieu, adieu ! 

fc P. S. Remember, that Hope fhortens all 

r journies, by fweetening them — fo fing my lit- 

% tle^ftanza' on the fubjecft with the devotion of 

i an hymn, every morning when thou arifeft, 

c and thou wilt eat thy breakfaft with more 

b comfort for it. 

a 1 4 Bleffings 

e* * By tfc« Ncwfpapera of the times, it appears that the 
m Sari of Chatham Eaft Indiaman failed from Deal, April 
3- *7^7- 
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Bleffings reft, and, Hygeia go with thee ! 
May'ft thou foon return, in peace" and afflu- 
ence, to illume my night ! I am, and (hall 
be, the laft to deplore thy lofs, and will be 
the firft to congratulate and hail thy return.— 

FA*E THM WELL ! 



LETTER XCI. 

TO MISS STERNE- 

Bond ftreet, April 9. 1767. 

THIS letter, my dear Lydia, will diftreft 
thy good heart, for from the beginning 
thou wilt perceive no entertaining ftrokes of 
humour in it I cannot be cheerful when a 

thoufand melancholy ideas furroqnd me- 1 

have met with a lofs of near fifty pounds, 
which I was taken in for in an extraordinary 
iiranner bin what is that lofs in compari- 
son of one I may experience ?— -Friendfhip 
is the balm and cordial of life, and without it, 
'tis a heavy load not worth fuftaining, — I am 
unhappy — thy mother and thyfelf at a diftance 
from me, and what can compenfate for fuch a 
deftitution ? ' For God's fake, perfuade her 
to come and fix in England, for life is. too 

fhort to wafte in feparation and whilft (he 

lives in one country, and I in another, many 
people will fuppofe it proceeds from choice— 
bcfides, I want thee near me thou child and 

darling 
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darling of my heart! I am in a melancholy. 
mood, and my Lydia's eyes will fmart with 
weeping, when I tell her the eaufe that now 
affedte me, — I am apprehenfive the dear friend 
I mentioned in my laft letter is going into a 
decline — —I was with her two days ago, £nd 
I never beheld a being fo altered — (he has a 
tender frame, and looks like a drooping lily, 
for the rofes are fled from her checks— I can 
never fee or talk to this incomparable woman 
without burfting into tears — — I have a thou- 
fand obligations to her, and I owe her more 
than her whole fex, if not all 'the world put 

together She has a delicacy in her way of 

thinking that few poflefs — our conversions 
are of the mod intcrefting nature, and (he 
talks to me of quitting this world, with more 
compofure than others think of living in it. — 
I have wrote an epitaph, of which I fend thee 
a copy — 'Tis expreflive of her mode it worth 
— but may Heaven reftore her ! and may (he 
live to write mine ! 

Columns and labourM urns but vainly fhew 
An idle (bene of decorated woe. 
The fweet companion, and the friend fincere, 
Need no mechanic help to force the tear. 
In heart-felt numbers, never meant to ihine, 
'Twill flow eternal o'er a hearfe like thirie. 
'Twill flow whilft gentle goodnefs has one friend^ 
Or "kindred tempers have a tear to lend. 

Say all that is kind of me to thy mother, 
and believe me, my Lydia, that I love thee 

,. * 1 5 moft 
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ttioft truly — So adieu — 1 am what lever was, 
and hope ever (hall be, 

Thy affe&ionate father, 

l. f. 

A& t© Mr , by your defcriptipfi:he ii a 
fat fool. I,beg you will not give up your time 
to fnch a being— Send me fome batons pour Us 
derits—thete are none good here. ^ 



LETTER XCII. 

TO LADY P. 

» Mount Coffee-houfe, Tucfday, 3 o'clock. 

THERE is a ftrange mechanical effcd pro* 
duced in writing a billet-doux within a 
ftone-caft of the lady who engroffes the heart 
and foul of an inamorato— For this caufe (but 
moftly becaufe I am to dine in this neighbour- 
hood) have I, Triftram Shandy, come forth 
from my lodgings to a coffee-houfe the neareft 

I could find to my dear Lad v *s houfe, 

and have called for a (heet or gilt paper, to 
try the truth of this article of my creed — Now 

for it : 

* O my dear lady^ what a difhclout of a foul 
hift thou made of me ! — I think, by the by, 
this is a little too familiar an introduction for 
fo unfamiliar a fituatron as I ftand in with you 
— where heaven knows* I am kept at a diftance 

.—and 
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~ai^d defpair of getting one ipch nearer you, 
with all the fteps and windings I can think of 
to recptpmend myfelf to you— Would hot any 
jnan in his fenfes run diametrically from you 
— and as far as his legs would carry him, ra- 
ther th$n thus caufelefely, fooliflily, arjd fool- 
hardily expofe himfelf afrelh— — -and afre(h, 
where his heart and his reafon tells him he, 
lhall be lure to come off lofer, if not totally 
undone ? — -Why would you tell me you would 
be glad to fee me ? — Does it give you pleafure 
to make me r^re u^h^ppy-rror does it add to 
your triumph, that your eyes and lips have 
turned a man into 4 fopl, whom the reft of 
the town is courting as a wit ?— -I am a fool 
<— the we^keil, the mc$ du&ile, the moil ten- 
der fool that ever wpman tried the weak t^efe^f 
-r-and t!;e mod unfettlcd in my purpofes gmd 
rxefolutions of recovering my' right mind. ' «.. - 
At is but an .hour ago, that! knpeled down 
r a$d fwore 1, never would come near you — and 
.after faying my Lord's Prayer for the foke of 
' the clofe, 0/ not being led into temptation— out 
I (allied like any Chriftian hero, ready to take 
; the field ^gainft the world, the fleflb, and the 
devil;, not doubting but 1 (hould iinallytram- 
pie them ali ! down under my ifeet — -And now 
i I am got fo qear you— within this vile {tone's 
caft pjf ypur houfe — I feel myfelf drawn^in- 
, to a ypr^ex, that has turned my brain upfcde 
"downwards; an4 though I had purchafed a 
_fcpx ticket lio^arry.mp to Mifs f ******v 

I 6 - • benefit, 



! 
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benefit, yet I know very well, that was a fingle im 

line directed to me to let me know Lady >■ loi 

would be alone at feven, and fuffer me to lt\ 

fpend the evening with her, (he would infal- h 

libly fee every thing verified I have told her. tl 

—I dine at Mr G r's in Wigtpore ftreet, b 

in this neighbourhood, where 1 (hall ftay till - b 

feven, in hopes you purpofe to put me to this fr 

proof. If 1 hear nothing by that time, I (hall b 

conclude you are better difpofed of — and (hall tt 

take a forry hack, and forrily jog on to the k 

play Curfe on the word. 1 know nothing* yj 

but forrow— except this one thing, that Iiove Ifa 

you (perhaps fboliihly, but) ftp 

moft fincerely, J5 

Ikfi 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER XCIII. 



TO MR AND MRS J. 



Old Bond-ftrcct, April 21. 1767. 

I AM fincerely afFedted, my dear Mr and 
Mrs J -, by your friendly enquiry, and 

rhe intereft you are fo good to take in my 
health. God knows I am not able to give a 
good account of myfelf, having pafied a bad 
night, in much feverifh agitation. — My phyfi- 
ciffn ordered me to bed, and to keep therein 
till ibme favourable change — I fell ill the mo- 
ment 






LE TIERS. 193 

t I got to my lodgings— —he* facys. it is 
ig to my taking James's Powder, and ven- 
lg out on fo cold a day as Sunday— but 

miftaken, for I ato certain whatever bears 
name muft have efficacy with me— I was 

yefterday, and again to-day, and have 
1 almoft dead; but this friendly enquiry 
1 Gerard-ftreet has poured balm into what 
d I have left — I hope (till, and (next to 
fenfe of what I owe my friends) it (hall 
he lad pleafurable fenfation I will part 
if I continue mending, it will yet be 
s time before I fhall have ftrength ^pough 

et out in a carriage my firft vifit will 

a vifit of true gratitude- 1 leave my 

I friencls to guefs where — a thoufand blef- 
5 go along with this, and may Heaven 
erve you both — Adieu, my dear Sir, add 
• lady. 

I am your ever obliged 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER XCIV. 

TO IGNATIUS SANCHO. 

Bond ftreet, Saturday [April 25.] 1767. 

WAS very forry, my good Sancho, that I 
was not at home to return my compliments 
you fo£ the great courtefy of the Duke of 
-g — 's family to me, in -honouring my lift 

of 
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of fubfcribers with their names— for whisb ,1 

bear them all thanks. -But you have fome- 

thing to add, Sancho, to what I owe your 
good-will alfo on this account, and that is, to 
lend me the fubfcription money, which I find 
z neceffity of dunning my bed friends, for be- 
fore I leave town to avoid the perplexities 

of both keeping pecuniary accounts (for which 
I have very (lender talents,) and tolle&iog 
them (for which I have neither ftrength _of 
body or mind ;) and fo, good SanchcJ^ dun tba 
Duke of M. the Duchefs of M. and Lord ]$. 
for th^ir fubferiptiom, and lay the fin, and ojo- 
ney with it.too, at my door — I wifli fo good £ 
family every bleffing they merit, along wi^i 
my humbleft compliments. You know, Saa- 
cbo, ttwttj ani your friend and well-wifher* 

P, S. I. leave town on Friday morning — and 
(hould on Thurfday, but that I ftay to dinp 
with Lord and Lady S 



LETTER XCV. 

'• ' \ • '> 

TO THE EARL OF *S • 

Old Bond ftreet, May i . 1 767. 
VtLORD, , 

1WAS yefterday taking leave of all the 
town, with an intention of leaving it this 

[ clay, 
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day, but I am detained by the kindnefs of 
Lord and Lady S — , who have made a party 
to dine and fup on my account' I am impa- 
tient to fet out for my folitude, for there the 
snind gains ftrength, 1 and learns to lean upon 
herfelf— In the world it feeks or accepts of a 
few treacherous fupports — —the feigned com- 

jpiaftion of one— the flattery of a fecond— the 

^civilities' of a third — the friendfhip of a fourth 
~ they all deceive, and bring the mind back 

■^o where mine is retreating, to retirement, re- 
flexion; and books. My departure is fixed 
for to-morrow mom r#g, bin I could not think 

^qF quitting a place where 1 have received fueh 
numberlefs and unmerited civilities from yotir 
lordfliip, without returning my hioft grateful 
thanks, as -wfcll as my hearty acktibWledgments 
for your friendly enquiry from Bath. Illnefs, 
my Lord, has occafioned my filence— Death, 
knocked at my doo^'but I would' iiot' admit 

^rm— the call was "both unexpe&ed and uii- 
pleafant — and I am fehoufty worn doWn to' a 

lhadow and ftill very weak ; but weak 

as 1 am, I have as whimfieal a ftory to tell you 
as ever befel one of my ramify Shandy's 
nofe, his name, his falh-window are fools to 

it — it will ferve at leaft to amufe you -The 

injury I did myfelf laft month in catching cold 
upon James's powder— fell, you mujl kjtjpw, 
upon the worft part it could — -the moft paixj- 
ful, and moft dangerdoi df any in the x humift 
body. It was oil thiscrifisl xilltd in an able 

furgeon, 
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furgeon, and with him an able phyfician (both: 

my friends) to infpedt my difafter 'Tis a 

venereal cafe cried my two fcientific friends—* 
'Tis impoffible, however, to be that, replied I 
—for I have had no commerce whatever with 
the fex, not even with my wife, added I, thefe 

fifteen years. You are, however, my good 

friend, faid the furgeon, or there is no fuch 

cafe in the world What the devil, faid \ % 

without knowing woman ? — We will not rea- 
fon about it, faid the phyfician, but you mull 

undergo a courfe of mercury 1 will lofe my 

life firft, faid I — and truft to nature, to time,. 

or at the worft to death So I put in end, 

with fome indignation, to the conference——— 
and determined to bear all the torments I un-. 
derwent, and ten times more, rather thatvfub- 
mit to be treated like ajinner, in a point where 
1 had a&ed like a faint. — Now, as the father of 
mifchief would have it, who has no pleafure 
like that of diflionouring the righteous, it fd 
fell but that from the moment I difmiffed my 
do&ors, my pains began to rage with a vio- 
lence not to be exprefled, or fupported. Every 

hour became more intolerable. -I was got 

to bed, cried out, and raved the whole night, 
and was got up fo near dead, that my friends 
infifted upon my fending again for my phy- 
fician and furgeon. I told them upon the 
word of a man of honour they were both mi- 
ftaken, as to my cafe — but though they had 
reafoned wrong, they might a£t right ; bat 

that, 
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that, (harp as my fufferings were, I felt them 
not fo (hai^p as the imputation which a vene- 
real treatment of my cafe laid me under 
They anfwered, that thefe taints of the blood 
laid dormant twenty years; but they would 
not reafon with me in a point wherein I was fo 
delicate, but would do all the office for which 
they were called in, namely to put an fend to 
my torment, which otherwife would put an 
end to me — — and fo 1 have been compelled 
to furrender nxyfelf — and thus, my dear Lord, 
has your poor friend with all his fenfibilities 
been fuffering the chaftifement of the grofleft 
fenfualift. — Was it not as ridiculous an embar- 
raflmerit as ever Yorick's fpirit was involved 
in ? Nothing but the pureft conference of 
innocence could have tempted me to write 
this ftory to my wife, which by the by would 
mak,e no bad anecdote in Triftram Shandy's 
Life.— I have mentioned it in my journal to 
Mrs — — . In fome refpe&s there is no differ- 
ence between my wife and herfelf— when they 
fare alike, neither can reafonably complain— I 
have juft received letters from France, with fome 
hints that Mrs Sterne and my Lydia are com- 
ing to England, to pay meavifit— If your time 
is not better employed, Yorick flatters hiinfelf 
he (hall receive a letter from your lord(hip, 
en attendant. I am with the greateft regard, 

My Lord, 
Your Lordfhip's 
Moll faithful and humble fervant, 

L. STERNE. * 

LET- 
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LETTER XCVI. 

TO J. D— — N, ESQ^ 

Old Bond ftrect, Friday morning. 

I WAS going, my dear D — — n, to bed be- 
fore I received your kind enquiry, and nof 
my chaife ftands at my door to take ami com 
vey this poor body to its legal fettteraenu— — 
I am ill, very ill,-— I hmguifti moft affe&ingly 
—I am lick both foul and body it is a cor- 
dial to me to hear it is different witfr you-— — 
no man interefts himfelf more in your happi- 
nefs, and I am glad you arein fo fair a road to 
it — enjoy it long, my D. whilft I — no matter 
what— -but my feelings are too nice for the 
world I live in— things will mend.— I dined 
yefterday with Lord and Lady S— ; we talk;^ 
ed much of you, and your goings on^ — for 
every one knows why Sunbury Hill is ft> ptea* f 

fant a fituation 1 You rogue \ you have 

locked up my boots— and I go bootlefs home 
—and I fear I (hall go bootlefs all my life— ~ 
Adieu, genrieft and beft of fouls- — adieu. 

I am youfs naoft affe&lonately, 

L» STERNA 



LET. 
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LETTER XCVII. 

TO J—— H a S , ESQ^ 

Newark, Monday ten o'clock in the mon>; 

MY PEAR COUSIN, 

I HAVE got conveyed thus far like a bale 
of cadaverous goods con figned to Pluto and 
company—— lying in the bottom of my chaife 
moil of the route, upon a large pillow which I 
had the prtuoyance to purcbafe before I fet out 

I am worn .out but prefs on to Barnby 

Moor to. night, and if poffibie to York the 
next; — I know not what is the matter with me 
—but fome derangement preffes hard upon this 

machine $U1 1 think it will not be overfet 

this bout. — My love ro G.— We fhall all meet 
from the eaft, and from the fouth, and (as at 
the laft) bt happy together — My kind relpe&s 
to a few* I am, dear H. 

Trulyjours, 

L.STERNE. 



LET- 
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LETTER XCVIIL 

TO A. L-— B, ESQ,. ,« 

Coxworfd, June 7. 17G7V 
DEAR t B, 

I HAD not been many days at this peaceful 
cottage before your letter greeted me with 
the feal of friendfhip, and mod cordially do I 
thank you for fo kincka proof of your good* 
will I was truly anxious to hear of the re- 
covery of my fentimental friend— but I would 
not write to enquire after her, unlefs 1 could 
have feat her the teftimony without the tax, 
for even howd'yes to invalids, or thofe that 
have lately been fo, either call to r^ind what 
is paft or what may return— —at leaft I find 
it fo. I am as happy as a prince at Cox would 
-—and I with you could fee in how princely* 
manner I livc-1— 'tis a land of plenty. I fit down 
alone to venifon, fi(h, and wild fowl, or a cou- 
ple of fowls or ducks, with curds, and ftraw 
berries, and cream, and all the fimple plenty 
which a rich valley (under Hamilton Hills) 
can produce — with a, clean cloth on my table 

and a bottle of wine on my right hand to 

drink your health. I have a hundred hens and 
chickens about my yard — and not a parilhioner 
catches a hare, or a rabbit, or a trout, but he 
brings it as an offering to mc If folitude 

would 
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would cure a love-fick heart, I would give 
you an invitation — but abfence and time lef- 
fen no attachment which virtue infpires, I am t 
in high fpirits— care never enters this cottage 

1 take the air every day in my poft-chaife, 

with two long tailed horfes they turn out 

good ones; and as to myfelf, I think I am bet- 
ter upon the whole for the medicines and re- 
gimen I fubmitted to in town — May you, dear 
L-^ — , want neither Ae one nor the other! 

Yours truly, 

&• STERNE. 
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TO THE SAME, 

Cox would, June 30. 1767. 

I AM in ftill better health, my dear L e, 
than when I wrote laft to you, owing i be- 
lieve to my riding out every day with my 

friend H -, whofe caftle lies near the fea 

«*— and there is a beech as even as a mirrou/-, 
of five miles in length, before it — where we 
daily run races in our chaifes, with one wheel 

•in the fea, and the other on land* — -D has 

obtained his fair Indian, and has this pod fent 
a letter of enquiries after Yorick, and his Bra- 
min. He is a good foul, and interefts himfelf 
much in our fate— I cannot forgive you, L — e f 

for 



49f LETTERS. 

for your folly in faying you intend to get in* 

troduced to the . I defpife them* aod I 

(hall hold your undemanding much cheapct 
than I now do, if you perlift in a reflation fa 
unworthy of you. — I fuppofe Mrs J— telling 
you they were fenfible, is the ground-work 
you go upon — By — they are. not clever ; tho f 
Mfhat is commonly called wit, may pafs for li- 
terature on the other fide pf Temple-bar.— — - 
tTou fay Mrs J ■ ■ thinks them amiable— the 
judges too favourably ; but I have put a ftop 
to her intentions of vifiting them. — They aro, 
bitter enemies of mine, and I am even with 
thpn^ La Bramin affured me they ufed their 
endeavours with her to break off her friendfhip 
with me, for reafqns I will not write, but tell 
you. — I faid enough of them before (he left 
England, and though (lie yielded to me in 
every other point, yet in this (he obflinately 
perfifted. — Strange infatuation! — but I think 
I have effefted my purpofe by a falfity, which 
Yorick's friendfhip to the Bramin can only Jul 

flify. 1 wrote her word that the mod ami* 

able of women reiterated -my requeft, that (he 
would not write to them, I faid too, (he had 
Concealed many things for the fake: of fher* 
peace of mind— —when in faft, L e, this: 
was merely a child of my own brain, Mrs 

J-^ *' s by adoption, to enforce the argument 

I had before urged fo ftrongly. — Do not men- 
tion this drcumftance to Mrs J — — , 'twould . 
difpleafe hej-~r- and I had no deiign in it btffic 
• ., ' for 
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for the Bramin to be a friend to herfelf. — t s 
Ought now. to be bufyfrom fun-rife to fun-fec f 
for I have a book to write — a wife to receive 
— *an eftate to fell ■ a parifh to fuperintend, 
and, what is worft of all, a difquieted heart to 
reafon with — -thefe are continual calls upon me. 
— -I have received half a dozen letters to prefs 
me to join ray friends at Scarborough, but I 
am at pFefent deaf ^to them all. 1 perhaps 
may pafs a few days there fomething later in 
the feafon, not at prefent — and fo, dear L— *e f 
adieu. 

I am moft cordially yours, 

L. STERNS. 



LETTER C. 

TO IGNATIUS SANCHO. 

Coi would, Jane 30. [1767.] , 

1 MUST acknowledge the courtefy of my 
good friepd Sancho's letter, -were I ten 
times bufier than I am, and muft thank him 
too for the many expreffions of his good -will, 
and good opinion — 'Tis all affedtation to fay 
a-man is not gratified with being praifed — we 

only want it to be fincere and then it will 

betaken, Sancho, as kindly as yours. I left 
town very poorly — and with an idea I was ta- 
king leave of it for ever but good air, a 
quiet retreat, and quiets reflexions alorig with 

it. 
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through the tafk I have let it this fummei 
But I am a refigned being, Sancho, and t 
health and ficknefs, as I do light and darkn 

or the viciffitudes of feafons that is, jui 

it pleafes God to fend them — and acomi 
date myfelf to their periodical returns as 1 
as I can ■ only taking care, whatever be 
me in this filly world— not to lofe my tern 
at it. ■ This I believe, friend Sancho, to 
the trueft philofophy — for this we muft be 
debted to ourfelves, but not to our fortunes 
Farewell — —I hope you will not forget y 
cuftom of giving me a call at my lodgii 

next winter In the mean time, I am v 

cordially, 

My Koneft friend Sancho, 

Yours, 

L. stee; 
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TO MR AND MRS J-—- 

Coxwould, July tS. 1767. 

IT is with as much true gratitude as ever 
. heart felt, that I fit down to thank my dear 
friends Mr and Mrs J— — for the continua* 
tion of their attention to me ; but for this laft 
iaftancc of their humanity and politenefs to 

me, I muft ever be their debtor 1 never 

can thank you enough* my dear friends, and 
yet I thank you from my foul «. a nd for the 
fingle day's happinefs your goodnefs would 
have fent me, 1 with I could lend you back 
thoufands— I cannot, but they will come of 
tbemfclves— and fo God blefs you*— I have 
had twenty times my pen in my hand fince I 
bme down, to write a letter to you both in 
Oerrard-ftreet,— but I am a (hy kind of a foul 
at the bottom, and have a jealoufy about trou- 
bling my friends, elpecially about myfelf. — I 
tun now got perfe&ly well, but was, a month 
after my arrival in the country, in but a poor 
£ate~— ~my body has got the ftart, and is at 
prefent more at eafe than my mind — but this 
world is a fchool of trials, and fo Heaven's will 
be done !— 4 hope you have both enjoyed all 
that 1 have wanted-—and to complete yourjoy f 
that your little lady flourilhes like a vine at 

K your 
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your table, to which I hope to fee her prefer- 
red by next winter.— I am now beginning to 
be truly bufy at my Sentimental Journey — the 
pains and lorrows of this life having retarded 
its progrefs— but I (hall make up my lee-way, 
and overtake every body in a very (hort time. 
What can I fend you that Yorkfhire produ- 
ces ? tell me— I want to be of ufe to you, for 
1 am, my dear friends, with the trued value 
and efteem, 

Your very obliged, 

■ r # L. STERNE, 

LETTER Cn. 

TO MR PANCHAUD, AT PARIS. 

York, July 20. 1767. 

MT f)EAR PiNCHAUD, 

BE fo kind as to forward what letters are 
arrived for Mrs Sterne at your office by 
to-day's poft, or the next, and (he will receive 
them before (he quits Avignon for England 
She wants to lay out a little money in an 
annuity fpr her daughter— advife her to get 
her own life infured in London, left my Lydia 
ihould die before her — If there are any pack- 
ets, lend them with the ninth volume * of 
Shandy, which (he has failed of getting — (he ' 
fays (he has drawn for fifty louis when (he 

leave? 
* Alluding to the firft editioa* 



BETTERS. 407 

leaves Paris, fend by her my account-— Have 
yotrgot me any French -fubfeript ions, or fub- 
fcriptions in France ?— -Prefent my kindeft fer- 
vice to Mifs P, I know her politenefs and 
good nature will incline her to give Mrs J. 
her advice about what fhe may venture te 
bring oven— I hope every thing goes on well, 
though never haif fo well as I wifli— — God 
profper you, my dear friend-— -^Believe me 
moft warmly 

Yours, 

L. STERNS. 

The foon^r you fend me the j;old fnuffbox, 
the better— 'tis a prefent from my beft friend* 



LETTER Oil 

TO MR AND MRS J ' ' » 

Coxwould* Augttft t. 1767. 

MY dear friends Mr and Mrs J — are in- 
finitely kind to me, in fending nov and 
1 letter to enquire after me— and to ac- 
quaint me how th^y are.^— You cannot con- 
ceive, my dear lady, how truly I bear a part 
in your illnefs.— I wi(h Mr J r - •■ ■ would carry 
you to the fouth of France in purfuk of health 
—but why need I wifh it, when I know his 
affe&ion will make him do that and ten times 
as much to prevent a return of thofe fymptom* 
K 2 which 
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which alarmed him fo much in the fpring-* 
-Your pplitenefs and humanity are always con- 
triving to treat the agreeably, and what you 
promife next winter, will be perfed;ly fo — but 

you muft get well and your little dear girl 

<muft be- of the party, with her parents and 
friends, to give it a relifti— I am fure you (hew 
no partiality, but what is natural and praifo- 
worthy, in behalf of your daughter, but I won- 
der my friends will not find her a playfel- 
low ; and. I both, hope, and advife them not to 
venture along through this warfare of life with- 
out two firings at leaft to their bow.*— I had 
letters from France by laft night's poft, by 
•which (by feme fatality) I find not one qf my 
letters has reached Mrs Sterne. This gives 
me concern, as it wears the afpeft of unkind- 
nefs, which (he by no means merits from me, 

My wife and dear girl are coming to pay 

me a vifit for a few months ; m . ; d wifti I may 
prevail with them to tarry longer. — You muft 
•permit me, dear Mrs J. to make my Lydia 
known to you, if I can prevail with my wife to 
come and fpend a little time in London, as (he ^ 
returns to .France., iexpeft a fmaU parcel-*- 1 
-may I trouble you, before you write pe*t, to 
feqd to my lodgings to a& if tjiere is any 
thing dirked to me that you can ioclofe un- 
der cover.rr^r^I have but one excufe for this 
freedom, which I am prompted ep ufe, from a 
perfuafion that it is doing you pleasure to gwe 
you an opportunity of doing an obliging thing 

——and 
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—and as to myfelf, I reft fatisffed, for 'tis 
only fcoring up another debt of thanks to the 
millions I owe you both already- — —Receive a 
thoufand and athoufand thanks, yes, and with 
them ten* thoufand friendly wifhes for all you 
wifh in this world*- — May my friend Mr J. 
continue bleffed with good health, and may 
hi$ good lady get perfectly well, there being 
no woman's health or comfort I fo ardently 
pray for.— Adieu,, my dear friends — believe 
me moil truly ami faithfully yours, 

I* STfcRNE. 

P. 5. In ElifcaV teft Letter, dated from St- 
Jbgo, (he tells me r as (he does you, that (he is' 
extremely ill— — God protect her f— — By this 
lime furely* fee has fet foot upon dry land it, 
Madras— I heartily wjfti her well, and if Yo- 

lick was with her, he would tell Jier fo- »but ; 

he is cut off from this by bodily abfence- 1 

am at prefent with her. in fpirit, however—^ 
but what is thai ? you will fay. 

LETTER CW. 

TO J— H— S> ESQv 

Cowould, Atrguft 1 1. 1767; 
m deab. n* 

I AM glad all has pafled with fo much amity 
inUr wi& fiUum Marcum tttum, and that 
K3 Madame 
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Madame <ha$ found grace in thy fight— Ail is 
well that ends well— and fo much for moraliz- 
ing upon it. I wifh you could, or would, take 
up your parable, and prophefy as much good 

concerning me and my affairs, Not one of 

my letters has got to Mrs Sterne fince the no- 
tification of her intentions, which has a pitiful 
air on my fide, though I have wrote her fix or 
feven. — i imagine Ihe will be here the latter 
end of September, though I have no date for 
it, but her impatience, which, having fuffered 
by my fuppofed filence, I am perfuaded will 

make her fear the woril if that is the cafe, 

(he will fly to England a moft natural con- 

clufion.-— ^You did well to difcontinue all 
commerce with James's powders— as you are 
So well, rejoice therefore, and let your he*rt 
be merry— mine ought upon the fame fcore— 
for I never have been fo well fince 1 left col-, 
lege— and fhould be a marvellous happy man, 
but for fomc reflexions which bdw down my 
fpirits? — — but if I live but even three or four 
years, J will acquit myfelf with honour— and 
—•no matter! we will talk this over when we 
meet. — If all ends as temperately as with you, 
and that I find grace, &c. &c, I will come 
and fing Te Deuri), or drink foculum elevatum, 

or do any thing with you in the world. 1 

lhould depend upon G ■ 's critic upon my 
head, as much as Moliere's old woman upon 
his comedies— when you do not want her fo- 
ciety, let it be carried into your bed-chamber 

to 
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to flay her, or clap it upon her bum -to — 

and give her my bleffing as you do it. -. 

My poftillion has fet me a-ground for a 
week, by one of my piftols burfting in his 
hand, which he taking for granted to be quite 
fhot off — he inftantly fell upon hjs knees and 
faid (Our Father, which art in Heaven, hal- 
lowed be thy name) at which, like a good 
Chriftian* he flopped, not remembering any 
more of it — the affair was not fo bad as he at 
firft thought, for it has only burjien two of his 
fingers (he fays.) ■ I long to return to you, 
but I lit here alone as folitary and fad as a torn 
car, which by the by is all the company I keep 
' he follows me from the parlour^ to the 

kitchen, into the gardei), and every place 1 

wilh I had a dog— my daughter will bring me 
one— -and fd God be about you, and ftrengthen 
your faith — I am affectionately, dear coufin^ 
yours, 

x. S.: 

My ferviceto the C— , though they are; 
fiom home — and to Panty. 
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LETTER CV. 

TO MR ANU MRS J , ■ » 

CourouM, Auguft ij. 17*7* 

MT DEAR HUB*!*, 

IBCJT copy your great civility to me iit 
writing you word, that I have -this mo^ 
mcnr received another letter wrote eighteen 
days after the date of the laft from St Jago-^ 
If our poor friend could have wrote another 
letter to England, you would in courfe have 
had it— — but I fear, from the circumftance of 
great hurry and bodily diforder in which (he 
was when (be difpatched this, (he might not 
have time.— In cafe it has fo fallen out, I fend 
you the contents of what I have received— and 
that is a melancholy hiftory of herfeif and fufc 
ferings fince they left St Jago— continual and 
tnoft violent rheumatifm all the time a fe- 
ver brought on with fits, and attended with 
delirium, and every terrifying fymptom— — • 
the recovery from this left her low and emar 
dated to a Skeleton. — I give you the pain of 
this detail with a bleeding heart, knowing 
how much at the fame time it will affeft yours. 
—The three or four laft days of our journal 
leave us with hopes (he will do well at laft,, 
for (he is more cheerful — —and feems to be 
getting into better fpihts ; and health will fol- 
low 
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low incourfe. They have crofied the line — 
are much becalmed, by which, with other de- 
teys, (he fears they will lofe .their paflage to 
Madras- — and be fome months fooner for it 
at Bombay — Heaven proteft hef, forlhe dif- 
fers much, and with ^ uncommon fortitude.-— 
Sfee writes much to toe about her dear friend. 

Mrs J— in her laft packet. In truth, my- 

good lady, (he loves and honours you from her 
fefeart; but, if (he did not, I fhouldnot effeeni. 
ber, or wi(h her fo well as Ldo,-*— Adieu, my 
dear friends — you have few in the world more: 
fcrulyand cordially^ 

Yinirs,. 

. u sterner 

P. S; ; I have'juft received, ^is a prefent from : 
a* man I (hall ever love, a moft elegant gold; 
fnuffbox, fabricated for. me at Paris-r— 'tis noc> 
the firft pledge I have received of his friend-" 
iUip.^— May I^prefume to inclofe you a letter of 
chit chat which Ilhall wrire to Eliza ?. I know 
you will write yourfelf, and my letter may have 

the honour to cbaperonyours to India -they 

will neither of them be the worfe received for 
going together in company, but I 'fear they 
will get late in the year to their deftined port, , 
^s they go firft to Bengal-. 
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LETTER CVL 

TO MISS STERNE. 

Coxwould, Auguft 24. 17(7. 

I AM truly fprprifed, my dear Lydia, that 
my laft letter has not reached thy mother, 
and thyfelf- — it looks mod unkind on ray part, 
after you having wrote me word of your mo- 
ther's intention of coming to England, that 
the has not received my letter to welcome you 
both — 4 nc * though in that I faid I wifhed you 
would defer your journey till March, for be- 
fore that time I ftiould have publifhed my fen- . 
timental work/and fhould be in town to re- 
ceive you— yet I will fliew you more real po- 
liteffes than any you have met with in. France, 
as mine will come warm from the heart— 1 am 
forry you are not here at the. races, but les 
fetes cbampetres of the Marquis de Sade have 

made you amends* — I know B- very well; 

and he is what in France would be called ad- 
mirable— — that would be but fo fo here 

You are right He ftudies nature more 
than any, or rather moft of the French come- 
dians— —If the Emprefs of Raffia pays him 
andhis wife a pertfion of twenty tboufand lir 
vres a year, I think he is very well off. — The 
folly of ftaying till after twelye for flipper— 
that you two excommunicated beings might 
have meat !— " his confidence would aot let it 
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cr be ferved before."— Surely the Marqui s 

thought, you both being Englifh, could no^ 
be fatisfied without it..— 4 would have given, 

not my gown and caffock (for I foave but one,) 
but my topaz ring, to have feen the petits mai- 

ires et maitrejfes go to mafs, after having fpent 
the night in dancing. As to my pleaftires,-. 
they are few 1 in cornpafs.— -My poor cat fits 
purring befide me — Your lively French dog 
(hall have his place on the other fide of my 

' fire but if he is as devilifh as when Iiall 

faw him, I muQ: tutor him ; for I will not have 
my cat* abufed — in fhort, I will have nothing 
deviliflli about me- a combuftion will fpoil 
a fentimental ttiowght*. 

Another tbingl muft defire— do not be a- 
larmed— 'tis to throw all your rouge pots in- 
to the Sorgue before you fee out— I will have* 
no rouge put on in England — and do not be^- 

wail them as — 4Jd her filver fyiinge- 

or glifter equipage, which (he loft in a certain* 
river— but take a wiferefolution of doing with- 
out rouge.-*— I have been three days ago bad! 
again — with* a fpitting of blood — and that un- 
feeling brute ******* came and drew my cur- 
tains, and, with a voice like a trumpet* halloo'd • 
in my ear — Zv— ds, what a fine kettle of filh> 
have you brought yourfelf to, Mr S — — ! la 
a . faint voicev I bade him leave me, for com- 
fort fiire was never adminiftered in fo rough a 
manner.^-Tell your mother, I hope (lie will 
purchafe what either of you may want at Pa- 
K 6 ris 
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ris— — -'tis an occafion not to be loft-*-fo write 
to me from Paris, that I may come and meet 
you i#i my poft-chaife with my long-tailed 
horfes— -*and the moment you have both put 
your feet in it, call it hereafter yours.-*- Adieu, 
dear Lydia— -believe me, what 1 ever (hall be, 

Your affedionate father, 

JL. STERNE. 

I think I (hall not write to Avignon any 
more, but you will find one for you at Paris*— 
Once more adieu. 



LETTER CVII. 

TO SIR W t 

September 19. 1767* 

MY DEAR SIR, . 

YOU are perhaps the drolleft being in the 
univerfe^— - --Why do you banter me 4o 
^about what I wrote to you ?***• Tbo' I told you 
every morning I jump'd into Vefcus's Up 
(meaning thereby the fea) was you to infer 
from that, that I leaped into the ladies beds 
afterwards ?-^-The body guides you-^-the mind 
me.— —I have wrote the mo&whimfical letter 
to a lady that was ever read, and talked of bo- 
, dy and foul too 1 faid (he had made me 
vain, by faying (he was mine more than ever 
■ L • woman 
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woman was— but (he is not the lady of Bond- 
ftreet, nor ■■ ■ fquare, nor the lady who flip- 
ped with me in Bond-ftreet on fcollop'd oy- 
fters, and other fuch things'—nor did me ever 
go.f*l**ftf* with me to Salt- Hi 11. — Enough 

of fuch nonfenfe- 1 The paft is over and 

I can juftify myfelf unto myfelf— can you do 

as much?- Ne, faith! — "You can feet !" 

Aye, to can my cat, when he hears a female 
caterwauling on the houfe top— —but , cater- 
wauling difgufts me. I had rather raife a gen- 
tle flame, than have a different one raifed in 
me,— Now, I take heaven to witnefs, after all 
this badinage, my heart is innocent— and the 
fporting of my pen is equal, juft equal, to what 
1 did in my boyKh days^when I got aftride of 
a dick, and gallop'd away— The truth is this 
■ ■ that my pen governs me, not me my pen. 
You are much to blame if you dig for marie, 
unlefs you are fure of it. I was once fuch a 
puppy myfelf, as to pare, and burn, and had 
my labour for my pains, and two hundred 
pounds out of pocket. Cuifc on farming (fiud 
I,) I will try if the pen wtthnot fucceed better 
than the fpade. The following up of that af- 
fair (I mean farming) made me lofe my tem- 
per ; and a cartload of turnips was (I thought} 
very dear at two hundred pounds. 

In all your operations may your own good 
fenfe guide you^bbught experience is the de* 
nriU-— Adien ; adieu !— Believe me 

Yours moft truly, - 

JU STBRNE. 

LfcT- 
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LETTER. CVIin 

TO THE SAMfe. % 

Coxwould, Sept; fj; 1767^ 

YOU are arrived at Scarborough when all 1 
(he world has left it but you are aa« 

unaccountable being,- and fo there is nothing 
more to be faid on the matter — You wifti roe 
to come to Scarborough,, and join you to rea* 
a work that is not yet finifhed^-befides, I haye 
other things in my head.=— — My wife, will be 
here in three or four days,and Irmift not be 
found ftraying in the wildernefs — but I have 
been there. As for meeting you at Bluit's, 

with all my heart I will- laugh and drink 

my barley water with you. As loon as I have 
greeted my wife and daughter, and hired them 
a houfe at York, I (hall.go to London,- where: 
yqu generally are in Spring. — —and therv my 
Sentimental Journey will, I dare fay, convince 
70U that my feelings are from the heart, and 
that that heart is not of the worft of mould*. 
— Praifed be God for my fenfibilifcy ! Though 
it has often made me wretched, yet I would 
not exchange it for all the pleasures the grof- * 
feft fenfualift ever felt. Write to me the, day 
you will be at York— 'tis ten to one bpt 1 may 

. intro- 
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introduce you to my wife and daughter. Be- 
lieve me, my good Sir, ^ 

Ever yours, 

JL. STSRN£._ 

LETTER CIX. 

TO MR PAN$HAUJ>, AT PARIS. 

York, O&ober i. 1767. 

DEAR SIR, 

I HAVE order'd my friend Becket to ad- 
vance for two months your account which 
myyvife this day delivered — fhe is in raptures 

with all your civilities, This is to give you 

notice ta draw upon your correfpondent — and 
Becket will dedud: out of my publication.— 
To-morrow morning I repair with her to Cox- 
would, and my Lydia feems tranfported with 
the fight of me.— Nature, dear P — — , breathes 
in all her compofition ; and except a little vi- 
vacity — which is a fault in the world we live in 
— I 'am fully content with her mother's care of 
her. — Pardon this digreffion from bufinefs— 
but 'tis natural to fpeak of thofe we love.— As 
to the fubfcriptipns which your friendfliip has 
procured me, I muft have them to incorporate 
with my litis which are to be prefix'd to the 
firft volume. — My wife and daughter join in 
millions of thanks— they will leave me the firft 

• of 
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of December.— —Adieu, adieu h!—— Believe \ 
me 

Yours, moft truly, 

I~STERNr> 



LETTER GX» 

TO MR AMD MRS- J 

Coxwodd, 0£&ber 3: iyfljw 

I HAVE fuffered under a ftrong defire for 
above this fortmght,-to fend a letter, of en- 
quiries after the health and the well-being of 

my dear frienils, Mr and ftfrs J— ; and 15 

do affure you both, 'twas merely owing to a 
little modefty in my temper not to make nfy 
good-will troublefome,-where Fhave fo much, 
and to thofe I never think of, but with ideas 
of fenfibility and obligation, that I have re- 
frained. -^Good God! to think I could be in 
town, and not go the firft ftep I made to Ger- 
«rd-ftreet !— My mind and body muft be at T 
fad variance with each other, Ihould it ever 
fall out that it is not both the firft and laft 
place alfo where f fhall betake" my felf, were it 
only to fay, " God blefs you"— — May you 
iiave every bleffing he can fend you t 'tis;* 
part of my litany, where you will always hayfe 
a place wnilft I have a tongue to repeat it~ 
And fo you heard I had left Scarborough,, 
which you would no- more credit, than rfee 
' - reafoiis 
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reafons affign'd for it~I thank you for it kind? 
ly— though you have not told me what they 
were : being a (hrcwd divine, I think I can 

guefs. 1 was ten days at Scarborough in 

September, and was hofpitably entertained 
by one of the beft of our Bilhops ; who, as 
he kept houfe there, prefs'd me to be with 
him — and his houfehold confifted of a gentle- 
man, and two ladies which, with the good 
Bifhop and myfelf, made fo good a party that 
we kept much to ourfelves.*— I made in this 
time a connexion of great friendfhip with my 
mitred hoft, who would gladly have taken me 
with him back to Ireland.— ^However, we all 
left Scarborough together, and lay fifteen 
miles off, where we kindly parted— —Now it- 
was fuppofed (and have fince heard) that I 
e'en went on with the party to London, and 
this I fuppofe was the reafon aflign'd for my* 
being there,— I dare fay charity would add a 
little to the account, and give out that 'twas 
on the fcoreof one, and perhaps both of the 
ladies-— and I.Will excufe charity on that head 
for a heart difengaged could not well have 
done better. — 1 have been hard writing ever 
fince— and hope by Chriftmas I (hall be able 
to give a gentle rap at your door— and tell 
jrou how happy I am to fee my two good 
friends.— -I affure you I fpur oh my Pegafua 
more violently upon that account, and am 
now determined riot to draw bit, till I hard 
inilhed this Sentimental Journey— ^-which J 

hope? 
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hope to lay at your feet, as a {mail (but a 
very honeft) teftimony of the coaftant truth 
with which I am, 

My dear friends. 

Your ever obliged 
And grateful 

, . L. STERNE* 

P. S. My wife and daughter arrived here 
laft night from France. — My girl has return'd 
an elegant accomplifhM little Hut — my wife — 
but I hate to praife my wife— 'tis as much as- 
decency will allow to praife my daughter* 
—I fuppofe they wiU return next fummer to 
France. They leave me in a month to refide 
at York for the winter— and I ftay at Cox* 
would till the firft of January.. 
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Coxwould, Friday 

BEAU WttMMLy . 

I RETURN you< a thoufaad' thanks for you* 
obliging enquiry after me ■ I got dowt> 
laft lucamer very much worn out — and much 
worfe at the end of my journey — I was forced 
to call at his Grace's houfe (the Archbifhop 
•f York) to refceih myfelf a couple of days 

upoa 
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tipon the road near Doncafter -Since I got 

home to quietnefs, and temperance, and good 
books, and good hours, I have mended — and 
am now very (tout— and in a fortnight's time 
(hall perhaps be as well as you yourfelf coulc^ 
t wi(h me.~l have the pleafur^ to acquaint your 
that my wife and daughter are arrived from 
France— I (hall be in town to greet my friends 
by the firft of January.— Adieu, dear madam 
^-Believe me 

Your* fincerely, 

L. STERNE. 
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TO MRS H. 

Coxwould, OAofecr 1a. 17671 

EVER fince my dear H. wrote me word (he 
was mine, more than ever woman was, 
I have been racking my memory to inform 
me where it v/as that you and I had that affair 
together.— —People think that I have had 
many, fome in body, fomc in mind ; but as I 
told you before, you have had me more than 
any woman — therefore you muft have had me, 

H , both in mind, and in body. — Now I 

cannot recolledfc where it was, nor exaftly when 

it could not be the lady in Bond ftreet, or 

Grofvenor-ftreet, or — — Square, or Pall-mall. 

—We ihall make it out, H* when we n^eet-^ 

I impa- 
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I impatiently long for it— 'tis no matte*— -4 
cannot now ftand writing to you today I 
will make it up next poft— for di&ner is upon 
table, and if I nuke Lord F— ftay, he will 
not frank this.— —How do you do? Which 
parts of Triftram do you like beft ?— God 
blefs you. 

Yours> 
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TO M* AND MBS J— 
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Coxwould, Nov. 12. 1765^ 

FORGIVE me, dear Mrs J , if Ian> 
troublefome in writing iomething be* 
twixt a letter and a card, to enquire afterjot* 
and my good friend Mr J— * whom 'tis a» 
age fince I have heard a fyllable of.-— I think 
fo, however^ and never more felt the want of 
a lioufe I efteem fo much* as I da now who* 
1 can hear tidings of it fb feldom— and havf 
nothing to recompenfe my defires of feeing its 
kind pofleffors, but th« hopes before mc of 

doing it by Cbriftmas.: 1 'long, fadly to fef 

you— and my friend Mr j ■ ^ I am ftill at 
Coxwould— my wife and girl * here.— She i* 

a dear 

* Mm Mcdalfe thiatn a* apology may be necefflry *T 

publtfhing this letter— —the beil (he can. offer \% tjnt 

it was written by a fond parent ( whofc comjnciwUtkm fe 
ii proud of) taa ?ery fmccre friend. 
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»4efcr good crcsitgre^affcaionate, and raoft 
lelcgant in body, and n*ind— (he is all hea- 
ven could give me in a daughter—- —but like 
Other bteffings, not given, out lent; for her 
oaothsr loves France—and this dear part of 
me muft be torn from my arms to follow her 
mother, who feems inclined to eftablifti her in 
France, where (he has had many advantage- 
ous offers.— t~ Do not fmile at my weaknefs, 
when I fay I don't wonder at it, for (he is as 
a£compli(h 5 d a flut as France can produce.— 
You (hall excufe all this— if you won't, I de- 
fire Mr J ■ ■ i < to be my advocate — but I know 
I don't want one.-~Wich what pleafure (hall 
I embrace your dear little pledge— —whom I 
hope to fee every hour increafing in ftature, 
and in favour, both with God and man * i .. ■» > 
I kifs all your hands with a mod devout and 
friendly heart.— No man can wifh yoi* more 
good than your meagre friend does-^few f<> 
much; for I am with infinite cordiality, grati- 
tude, and honed affection, 

My dear Mrs J—, 

Your ever faithful 

L. STBRNE. 

P. S. My Sentimental Journey will pleafe 
Mrs J——, and my Lydia— I can anfwer for 
thofe two. It is a fubjedt which works well, 
and fuits the frame of mind I have been in 
for fame time paft— I told you my defign in 

it 
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it was to teach us to love the world and our 
fellow- creatures better than we do — fo it runs 
mod upon thofe gentler paflions and affedtions, 
which aid fo much to it. Adieu, and may 
you and my worthy friend Mr J continue 

examples of the do&rine I teach ! 

• * 

LETTER CXIV. 

TO MKS H. ^ 

Coxwoald, Nov. t$. 1767. 

NOW be a good dear woman, my H , 
and execute thefe commiffions well— 
and when I fee you I will give you a kifs— — 
there's for you !— But 1 have fomething elfe 
for you which I am fabricating at a great rate, 
and that 'is my Sentimental Journey, which 
Jhall make you cry as much as it has affe&ed 
me— or I will give up the bufinefs of fenti- 
mental writing — and write to the body— that 
is, H« what I am doing in writing to you— 
but you are a go$d body, which is worth half a 
fcore mean fouls.— 

I am yours, &c. &c. 

V L. SHANDY. 
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LETTER CXV. 

TO A. L— E, ESC^ 

Coxwould, No?. 19. 1767. 

YOU make yourfelf unhappy, dear L^-e, 
by imaginary ills ■ which you might 
Ihun, inftead of putting yourfelf in the way 
of. - Would not any man in his fenfes fly 
from the objeA he adores, and not wafte his 
time and his health in increafing his mifery by 
fo vain a purfuit ?— The idol of your heart rs 

one of ten thoufand* — The Duke of has 

Song fighed in vain — and can you fuppofe a 
woman will liften to you that is proof againft 
titles, liars, and red ribands ?— Her heart (be- 
lieve me, L — e) will not be taken in by fine 
men, or fine fpeeches— if it fhould ever feel a 
preference, it will choofe an objed for itfelf> 
and it muft be a Angular chara&er that can 
make an impreffion on fuch a being— (he has 
a platonic way of thinking, and knows love 
only by name— the natural rcferve of her cha- 
racter, which you complain of, proceeds not 
from pride, but from a fuperionty of uftder- 
ftanding, which makes her defpife every man 
that turns himfelf into a fool — Take my ad- 
vice, and pay your addrefies to Mifs — — ; 
(he efteems you, and time will wear off an at- 
tachment which has taken fo deep a root in your 
3 heartr 
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heart.— I pity you from my foul— but we are 
all born with paflions which ebb and flow (elfe 
they would play the%devil with us) to differ- 
ent objefts— and the beft advice I can give 
you, Lr— e, is to turn the tide of yours an- 
other way.— I know not whether I (hall write 
again while I ftay at Coxwould. — I am in ear- 
ned at my fentimerttal work— -and* intend be- 
ing in town foon after Chriftmas-*-in the mean 
time adieu.-— Let me hear from you, and be« 
iieve me, dear JU 

Yours, &c. 

L. STERN*. 

LETTER ClVI. 

TO THE EARL OP " . 

Coxwould, November, x8. 1767% 
MT LORD, 

$r ■ S IS with the greateft pleafure I take my. 
? j^, pen to thank your LorcMhip far your 
letter of enquiry about Yorick— he has warily 
out both his fpirits and body with the Senri* ; 
mental Journey*— 'tis true that an author rmift 
feel hirnfelf, or his reader will not— ~but I have 
torn my whole frame into pieces by my feel- 
ings— I believe the brain ftands as much in 
need of recruiting as the body ■ ■ therefore! 
(hall fet out for town the twentieth of nepit 
month, after having recruited myfetf a Week l u 4i 
3 v ^orr 
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York. I might indeed folace myfelf with my 
wife (who is <:omc from France) ; but in faft I 
hate long been a fentimental being— whatever 
your Lordlhip may think to the contrary. The 
world has imagined, becaufe I wrote Triftram 
Shandy, that I was myfelf more Shandean than 
I really ever was— 'tis a good-natured world 
we live in, and we are often painted in diners 
colours, according to the ideas each one frames 
in his head.' -A very agreeable Jady arrived 
three years ago at York, in her road to Scar- 
borough 1 had the honour of being ac- 
quainted with her, and was her cbaperon^-oA 
the females were very inquifitive to know who 
ihe was — " Do not tell, ladies ; 'tis a miftrefs 

my wife has recommended to me nay f 

moreover, has fent her from France." 

I hope my book will pleafe you, my Lord, 
and then my labour will not be totally in vain. 
If it is not thought a chafte book, mercy on 
them that read it, for they muft have warm 
imaginations Indeed !— — Can your Lordfhip 
forgive my not making this a longer epiftle ? 
—In (hort, I can but add this, which you al- 
ready know— — that I am with gratitude *nstf* 
frieridfhip, 

My Lord, 

Your obedient faithful, 

^ l. sterne; 

If your Lord(lii|>^;in town in Spring, I 
ftioufd be happy lP^ydu; became^ acquainted 

L * with 
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with my friends in Gerrard-Street— you would < 
eft^em the hufband, and honour the wife— *— 
(he is the reverfe of mod of her fex — —they 
hav? various purfpits — (he but one^thatvoF 
pleafing her hufband*— 



LETTER CXVII. 

TO HIS EXCELLENCY SIR G. NT. 

Cotwould, December 3. 1767. j 
MY DEAR FRIEND, 

TfJK)R though you are his Excellencv, and I 
J; ftill but parfon Yorick-— I ftill niuft 6rfi 
you fo— and were you to be next Emperorof 
Kuffia, I could not write to you, or (peak of 
you under any other relation— T felicitate you, 
I don't fay how much/ becaufe I can't — -I al- 
ways had fomething like a kind of revelation 
within me, which pointed out this trad for 
?you» in which you are fo happily advanced- 
it was not only my wifties for you, which were 
ever ardent enough to impofe upon a yifioa 
j»ry brain, but I thought J a&ually fawjfOtt 
iutt ^jhere you now are— and that is juft/ttf 

dear MaC artne y> where you (hould be. * 

(hould long, *™g ago have acknowledged 
kindnefs of a letter of yours from Peterfbowf 
but hearing daily accents you was leaving t 
-this is the firft time 1 knew well wkerf m| 
thanks would find you hpw they will fir 
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you, I know well that isr— the fame I ever 

knew you. In three weeks I (hall kifs your 
hand— -—and fooner, if I can iinifh my Senti- 
mental Journey,— The deuce take all fenti- 
ments ! I wi(h there was iiot ope in the world! 
My wife is come to pay me a fentimental 
.vifit as far as from Avignon— and the politejfs 
arifing from fuch a prbof of her urbanity, has 
robb'd me of a month\writing, or I had been 
in town now.— I am going to ly-in; being at 
Chriftmas at piy full reckoning— and unlefs 
what I (halt bring forth is not prefs'd to death 
by thefe devils of printers, I (hall have the ho- 
\ nour of prefenting to you a couple of as clean 
; brats as ever chafte brain conceived?— they'are 
frolickfome tpo-^-mais cela rfempeche pas — I put 
your name down with many wrong and right 
honourable*) knowing you would take it not 
well, if I did pot' make myfelf happy with it. 
Adieu, my dear friend. 

Believe me yours, &c. 

L. STERNE* 

P. S. If you fee Mr Crawfurd, tell him I 
greet him kindly. 



LET- 



1 



i$z UTTERS. 

t 
LETTER CXVIII. 



TO A. L E, ESQ. 

Coxwould, December 7. 176ft 

DEAR L. 

I SAID I would not perhaps write any more, 
but it would be unkind not to reply to (p 
interefting a letter as yours— I am certain yqtt 
may depend upon Ldrd *s prpmifes—iie 

will take care of you in the beft manner %s * 
Can ; and your knowledge of the worlds arid 
of languages in particular, will make you uf<£ 

ful in any department If his Lordfhjjft 

fcheme does not fucceed, leave the kingdpoi 

go to the eaft, or the weft, for travelling 

would be of infinite fervice to both your body 
and mind— But more of this when we mcet-^7 
now to my own affairs.— I have had an 60§t ; 
of exchanging two pieces of preferment I h<$h 
here, for a living of three hundred and fiftf? 
pounds a year in Surry, about thirty .mills' 
from London, and retaining Coxwould^j|£ 
my prebendaryihip — the country alfo is fweik 
but I will not, cannot come to any d^t^r* 
mination, till I have confulted with you, and 
my other- friends.-— I Jiave gre^t offers too 1$ 

Ireland the bilhqps^of C and R-— "^ 

are both my friends but I have rejefttaj 

every propofal, unlefs Mrs S— and v my Lr 
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could accompany me thither— I Jive for 
fake of my girl, and with her fweet light 
then in my arms, I could get up fall the 

of preferment, if I chofe it but with- 

my Lydia, if a mitre was offered me, it 
ild fit uneafy upon my brow. — Mrs S 's 
lth is infuppbrtable in England. — She rauft 
irn to France, and juftice and humanity 
)id meter oppofe it, — — I will allow her e- 
igh to live comfortably, untill the can re- 

l me.— My heart bleeds, L e, when I 

lk of parting with my child— 'twill be like 

feparation of foul and body— and equal 
nothing but what pafles at that tremen- 
is moment; and like it in one refpedt, for 

will be in one kingdom, whilft I am in 
then— You will laugh at my weaknefs— 

I cannot help it— for (he is a dear difin- 
jfted girl — As a proof of it— when (he left 
Kwould, and I bade her adieu, I pulled out 

p>urfe and offered her ten guineas for her 
rate pleafures — -her anfwer was pretty, and 
&ed me too much: ts No, my dear papa, 

expences of coming from France may have 
itcned you— I would rather put an hundred 
neas in your pocket than take ten. out of 
—I burft into tears — But why do I prac- 

on your feelings by dwelling on a fub- 

: that will touch your heart? It is too 

ch melted already by' its own fufferings, 
-e, for me to add a pang, or caufe a finglc 
x..— God blefs yau — I (hall hope to greet 
Lj. your 
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you by New- year's- day in perfect health-— 
Adieu, my dear friend— -I am moft truly and 
v cordially yours f 

l. jhrEkNB. 

LETTER CXDL ' 

7 

TO J K S , 180* 

[December, 1767.] 

LITER AS veftras lepidiffimas, mi confo- 
brine, confobrinis meis omnibus carior, 
accept die Veneris; fed pofta non rediebat 
verfus Aquilonem eo die, aliter fcripfiffem 
prout defiderabas. Nefcio quid eft materia 
cum me, fed fum fatigatus & segrotus de mea 
uxore plus quam unquam— — & fum pofleffus 
cum diabolo qui pelfct me in urbem — & tu cs 
pofleffus cum eodem malo fpiritu qui te tenet 
ni deferto effe tentatum ancillis tuis, et pertur- 
batum uxore tua— crede mihi, mi Antbni, quod 
ifthaec non eft via ad falutem five hodiernam, 
five eternarti ; num tu incipis cogitare de pe- 
cunia, quae, ut ait Sanftus Paulus, eft radix 
omnium. malorum, & non fatis dicis in cordc 
tuo, ego Antonius de Caftello Infirmo, furh 
jam quadraginta & plus aqnos natus, & ex- 
plevi o&avum meurh luftrum, et tempus eft 
me curare, & meipfum Antonium facere ho- 
minem felicem & liberum^ et mihimet ipfi be- 
nefacere, ut exhortatur Solomon, qui dicit 
quod nihil eft melius in hac vita, quam quod 

homo 
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bmo vivat feftive, & quod edat ct bibat, & 
bono fruatur, quia hoc eft fua portio & dos in 
hoc mundo. 

Nunc te fcire vellemus, quod rion dcbco 
effc rcprehendi pro feftinando eundo ad Lon- 
dimjm, quia Deus eft teftis, quod non propero 

E>rae gloria, & pro me oftendere; nam diabo- 
us ifte qui me intravit, non eft diabolus va- 
nus, at confobrinus fuus Lucifer— fed eft diaj 
bolus amabundus, qui non vult finere me efle 
folum ; nam cum non cumbendo cum uxore 
mea, fum mentulatior quam par eft— & funi 
mo^taliter in ainore— & fum fatuus ; ergo tu 
me, mi care Antoni, excufabis, quoniam tu 
fnifti in amore, & per mare & per terras ivifti 
& fefftnafti ficut diabolus, eodem te propel- 
lente diabolo. Habeo multa ad te fcribere— 
fed fcribo hane epiftolam in domo coffeataria 
& plena fociorum ftrepitdforum, qui non per* 
iriittent me cogitare unarrt cogitationem. . 

Saluta amicum Panty meum, cujus litem 
rdpondebo — faluta amicos in domo Gifbro* 
fenfi, & oro, credas toe vinculo confobrini- 
tatis & amoris ad te, mi Antoni, devindiffi- 
raum, 

L. STXRNB* 
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LETTER CXX. 

TO MR AND MRS J * . 

York, December % $. 17^- 

1WAS afraid that either Me or Mrs J— *v 
or their little bloffom, was drooping — or 
that fome of you were ill, by not having the 
pleafure of a line from you> and was thinking 
of writing again 10 enquire after you all t 
when I was caft down myfelf with a fever and 
bleeding at my lungs, which had confined riie 
to my room near three weeks— when 1 bacLtktv 
favour of yours, which till to-day I have not 
been able to thank ~you both kindly for, as. I 
mod cordially now do — as well as for all your 
profeflions and proofs, of good-will to me.— i 
will not fay I have not balanced accounts with 
you in this— All I know is, that I honour and 
value you more than I do any good creatures . 

upon earth -and that I <;ould not wilh your 

happinefs, and the fuccefs of whatever con- 
duces to it, more than I do, was I your bro- 
ther but, good God ! are we not ail bro- 
thers and lifter?, who are friendly, virtuous, 
and gbod ? Surely, my dear friends, my ilk 
nefs has been a fort of fympathy for - your.rf- 
ili<flions upon the fcore of your dear little one* 
——I am worn down to a fnadow ; but, as my 
fever has left me, I fet off the latter end of 

next 
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irext week with my friend Mr Hall for town 
— need not tell my friends in Gerrard-ftreet, 
I" (hall do myfelf the honour to vifit them, be- 
fore either Lord s , or Lord — — , &c. &<:• 

— I thank you, my dear friend, for what you 

fay fo kindly about my daughter it (hews 

your good heart, for as (he is a ftranger, 'tis 
'S free gift in you — butvvhen (he is ktiown to 
you, (he (hall win it fairly — but, alas ! when 
this event is to happen, is in the clouds. Mrs 

S has hired a houfe ready furnifhed at 

York, till (he returns to -France,* and my Ly- 
dia muft not leave her,: 

What a fad feratch of a letter !-*-but I am 
weak, my dear friends, both in body and mind 

— (b'God blefs you^ you will fee me enter 

like a ghoft — fo I tell you before- hand not to 
be frightened. — I am, my dear friends, with 
the trueft attachment and cfteem, ever yours, 

L. STERNE. . 
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- TO THE SAME.. 

Old Bond-ftreet, January i.> [1768.^ 

NOT knowing whether the moifture of the 
weather will permit me to^ive my kind 
frfends 4 in % Gerrard-ftreet a call this morning 
for five minutes— I beg feaye to fend them all 
the good wiflies, compliments, and refpe&s I 
L 5 owe 
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ojve them. ■ I continue to mend, and doubt 
not hut this, with all other evils and uncer- 
tainties of life, will end for the beft. — I fend 
all compliments to your fire- fides this Sunday 
night — Mifs Afcough the wife, Mifs Pigot the 
witty, your daughter the pretty, and fo on.— 

If Lord O is with you, I beg, my 4fi ar 

Mrs* J— — will prcfent the inclofed to him-y 
'twill add to the millions of obligations I at 
ready owe you. — I am forry that I am no fu^ 
fcriber to Soho this feafon — it deprives mc of 
a pleafure worth twice the fubfcription — tut 
I am juft going t6 fend about ' this quarter, qj 
the town, to fee if it is not too Jate to prbi 
cure, a ticket, undifpofed of, from fome of my 
Soho friends ; and if I can fucceed, I will ei- 
ther fend or wait .upon you with it by half art 
hour after three to-morrow — if not, my friend . 
will do me the juftice to believe me truly mi- 
serable. 1 am half engaged, or more, for 

dinner on Sunday next, but, will try to get 
elifengaged in-order ta be. with piy friends.— 
If I cannot, I will glide like a fhadow unin- 
vited to Gerrard ftreet fome day this week, 
that wd may eat our bread and meat in love 
and peace togcther.^-Gbd blefs you both! — 
1 am with ihe moft fincere regard, 
Your ever obliged, 

JU STBS.NE* 
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LETTER CXXIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Old Band-ftreet, Monday 
.1*T PEAR TRIEOTS, 

I HAVE never been a moment at reft fince 
I wrote yefterday about this Soho ticket — 
1 have been at a Secretary of State to get one 
^-have been upon one knee to my friends Sir 

G M- , Mr Lafcelles — and Mr Fitz- 

maurice — without mentioning five more" 

I believe I could as foon get you a place at 
court, for every body is going — but I will go 
out and try a new circle — and if you do hot 
hear from me by a anarter after three, you 
may conclude I have oeen unfortunate in my 
(applications. — I Tend you this ftate of the af* 
fair, left my filence (hould make you think I 
had negle&ed what 1 promifed — But no— Mrs 
J— — knows me better, and woyld never fup- 
pofe it would be out of the head of one who 
h with fo much truth 

Her faithful friend, 

JU STEJtKE* 
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LETTER CXXIIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Thursday, Old Bond.ftreet* , 

A THOUSAND thanks, and as many ex-, 
cufesl, my dear friends, for the trouble^ *: 
my blunder has given you. By a fecond note** 
I am aftonilhed I could read Saturday for Sun- 
day, or make any miftake in a card wrote by 
Mrs J s, in which my friend is as unrival- 
led, as in a hundred greater excellencies- 

I amnpw tied down neck and heels (twice; 
over) by engagements every day this week, 
or moll joyfully would have trpd the old plea« 
ling road from Bond to Gerrard-ftreet. — My 
books will be to be had on Thurfdsy, but poU ; \. 
fibly on Wednefday in the afternoon. — I am 
quite well, but exhaufted with a room full of 
company every morning till ? dinner — How do I 
lament I cannot eat my mor&l (which is always 
fweet) with fuch kind friends !" — The Sunday 
following I will affuredly wait upon you both 
— and will come a quarter before four, that I 
may have both a little time and a little day- 
light, to fee Mrs J- 's pi&ure. — I beg leave ' 

to aflure my ftffends .of my gratitude for all 
their favours^ with my fentimental thanks for 
every token of their good will. — — Adi^u* my 
dear friends — 1 anj truly yours, 

u ste&juu ' 
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LETTER CXXIV. 

9A0M DR EUSTACE IN AMERICA, TO THE REV. M* 
STERNE,. WITH A WALKING-STICK* 

SIR, 

WHEN I afiure you that I am a great ad- 
mirer of Triftram^ Shandy, and have r 
ever fince his introdudtion into the world, beea 
one of his moft zealou? defenders againft the 
repeated aflaults of prejudice and mifappreh^n- 
fion, I hope you will not treat this unexpe&ed 
appearance in his company as an intrufion. ♦ 

You know it is an observation as remarkable 
for its truth as for its antiquity, that a fimrli- 
tude of fentiments is the general parent of 
friendship. — It cannot be wondered at, that I 
fhould conceive an efteem for a perfon whom 
nature had moft indulgently enabled to frifk 
and curvet with eafe through all thefe intrica- 
cies of fentiments, which, from irrefiftible pro-' 
penfity, (lie had impelled me to trudge through 
without merit or diftindlion. 

The only reafon that gave rife to this ad- 
drefs to you, is my accidentally having met 
with a piece of true Shandean ftatuary, I mean, 
according to vulgar opinion, for to fuch judges 
both appear equally deftitute of regularity or 
defign. — It was made by a vefy ingenious gen- 
tleman of this province, and prefented to the 
late governor Dobbs ; after his death Mrs D. 

gave 
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gave it me : its Angularity made- many c 
rous of procuring it; but I had refolved at 
not to part with it, till, upon refle&ioi 
thought it would be a very proper, and ] 
bably not ari unacceptable compliment to 
favourite author, and in his hands might pi 
as ample a field for meditation, as a buti 
hole, or a broom-ftick. 

I have the honour to be, &c. &c. 



LETTER CXXV. 
MjR stirne's answer. 

London, Feb. 9. 1 



SIR, 



I THIS moment received your obliging 
ter, and Shandean piece of fculpture al 
with it, of both which teftimonies of your 
gard I have the jufteft fenfe, and return 3 
dear Sir, my beft thanks and acknowledgm 
Your walking-ftick is in' no fenfe more SI 
daick, than in that of its having more hari 
than one : the parallel breaki only in t 
that, in ufing the ftick,"every one will take 
handle which fuits his convenience. In ' 
ftram SHandy, the handle is taken which j 
thq paffions, their ignorance, or their fenfi 
ty. There is fo little true feeling in the 1 
of the world, that I wifli I cotlld have go 
aft of parliament, when the books firft app 
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?d, that none but wife men (hould look into 
them. It is too much to write books, and find 
heads to underftand them : the world, how- 
ever, feems to cQme into a better temper about 
them, the people of genitis here being to a 
man on its fide ; and the reception it has met 
witk in France, Italy, and Germany, has en- 
gaged one part of the world to give it a fe- 
cond reading. The other, in order 'to be on 
the ftrongeft fide, has at length agreed to 
fpeak well of it too. A few hypocrites and 
Tartufles, whofe approbation could dolt no- 
thing but dilhonour, remain unconverted. 
. lam very proud, /Sir, to have had a man 
like you on my fide from the beginning ; but 
it is not in the power of every one to tafte hu- 
mour, however he may wifh it; it is the gift 
of God ; and, befides, a true feeler always 
brings half the entertainment along with him ; 
bis own ideas are only called forth by what he 
reads, and the vibrations within him entirely 
correspond with thofe excited.— 'Tis like read* 
ing himfelf— — and not the book. 

In a week's time I ihall be delivered of two 
Volumes of the Sentimental Travels of Mr Yo- 
rick through France and Italy ; but» alas! the 
(hip fails three days too foon, and I have but 
to lament it deprives me of the jfteafure of pre- 
senting them to you. 

Believe me, dear Sir, with ., great thanks for 
the honour you have done me, with true e- 
fteem, Ifour obliged humble fervant, ''J 

J-AUKBNCESTERN.fi/ 
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TO Ii. S : — N, ESQ; ■ \j 

Old Bond-ftrcet, Wedncf^ i 
MAll SIR^ '*-• ! 

YOUR commendations arc very^flattering^ 
I know no one whofe judgment I think* 
more highly of, but your partiality for me is^ 
the only inftance in which I can call it in qiie^ 
ftion — Thanks, my good Sir, for the prints— $ ■ 
am much your debtor for them — if L recover? j 
from my ill ftate of health, and live to rcVifit^ 
Coxwould this fummer, I will decorate mjf f 
ftudy with them, along with fix beautiful pic-y 
tures I have already of the fculptures on poof* 
Ovid's tomb, which were executed on marbls* 
at Rome. — It grieves one to think fuch a jnaa^l 
Ihould have died in exile, who wrote Co wefti 

on the art of love.- Do not think me erf«- 

croaching if I folicit a favour— — 'tis either to^ 
borrow, or beg (to beg if you pleafe) fpme of 
thofe touched with chalk which you brought: 
from Italy— I believe you have three fets, and? 
if you can fpare the imperfect one of cattle off, 
colour'd paper, 'twill adfwer my purpofe, whicn: 
is namely this, to give a friend of ours.— You 
may be ignorant (he has a genius for drawing; 
and whatever (he excels in (lie conceals, and 
her humility adds luftre to her aecomplifh* 

meats 
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its— I prefented her laft year with colours, 
an apparatus for painting, and gave her 
>ral leflbns before I left town. — I wifliher 
ollow this art, to be a complete miftrefs of 
— and it is Angular enough, but not more 
;ular than true, that (he does not know 
r to make a cow or a fheep, though llie 
ws figures and landfcapes perfectly well^ , 
ch makes me wiQi her to copy from . good 
us.*— If you come to town next week, and 
e where I am engaged next Sunday, call 

n me and take me with you 1 breakfaft 

i Mr Beauclerc, and am engaged for an 

r afterwards with Lord O- ; fo let^our 

sting be either at your honfe or my lodgings 
—do not be late, for we will go half an hour 
Dre dinner, to fee a pi&ure executed by 
:ft, mod admirably— —he bas caught the 
radler of our friend fuch goodnefs is 
ited in that face, that when one looks at it, 
the foul be ever fo much unharmonized, it 
npoffible it fhould remain fo.— I will fend 

i a fet of my books they will take with 

generality— the women will read this book 
he parlour, and Triftram in,the bed-chanv- 
.— Good night, dear Sir — — I am going t<* 
e my whey, and then to bed. Believe mc 

Tours moft truly, 

; L. STERNS, 
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LETTER CXXV1L 

TO MISS STERNE. 

February 20. Old Bond-ftrqet. . 
MT DEAREST LYDIi, 

MY Sentimental Journey, you fay, is ad- 
mired in York, by every one— and 'tif 
not vanity in me to tell you that it is no left 

admired here but what is the gratification* 

of my feelings on this occafion ?— The want of 
health bows me down* and vanity harbpurs n*t 
in thy father's breaft— this vile influenza— b<£ 
not akrm'd, I think I (hall get the better of it" 
and (hall be with you both the firft- of 
May ; and if I efcape, 'twill not be for a long 
period, my child — unlefs a quiet retreat and 
peace of mind cart reftore me. — The fubjeft of 
thy letter has aftonifh'd me. — -She could but 
know little of my feelings, to tell thee, that 
tffkler the fuppofitiop I fliould furvive thy mo- 
ther, I ihouia btqueath thee as a legacy to 
— -< — . No, my Lydia ! 'tis a lady whofe vir- 
tues I wifh thee to imitate, that I (hall entruft 
my girl to — I mean that friend whom I have 
fo often talk'd and wrote about— from her you 
will learn to be an affe&ionate wife, a tender 
mother, and a fincere friend — and you cannpt 
be intimate with her, without her pouring foifte 
parrt of the milk of human kindnefs into yftg 

breaft. 
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breaft, which will fervc to check the heat of 
your own temper, which you partake in a fmall 
degree of. — Nor will that amiable woman put 
my Lydia under the painful neceffity to fly to 
India for prote&ion, whilft it is in her power 
to grant her a more powerful one in England. 
—But I think, my Lydia, that thy mother will 
furvive me— do not dejeft her fpirits with thy 
apprehenfions on my account. I have fent you 
a necklace, buckles, an5 the fame to your mo- 
thier.— My girl cannot form a wifh that is in 
the power of her father, that he will not grati- 
fy her in— and I cannot in juftice be lefs kind 
to thy mother. — —I am never alone— *— The 
kindnefs of my friends is ever the fame — ; — I 
wiftf, though, I had thee to nurfe me— but I 
am deny'd that.- — Write to me twice a week, 
at leaftv — ^-Gob blefs thee, my child^ and be- 
lieve me ever; ever thy 

Affe&ionate father, 

b* s. 
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TO MRS! J . 

Tucfday. 

*^^OUR poor' friend is fcarce able to write 

X ~ — he has been at death's door this week 

with a pleurify— — I was bled three times on 

Thurfday, and blifter'd on Friday — The phy- 

iician 
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fician fays I am better— God knows, For I fee! 
myfelf fad ly wrong, and (hall, if I recover, be 
a long while of gaining ftrength.— -Before I 
have gone through half this letter, I muft ftpp 
to reft my" weak hand above a dozen times*. 
~Mr J— — was fo good to call upon me yef-; 
terday. I felt emotions not to be defcribed a^ 
the fight of him, and he overjoy'd me by.talkW * 
ing a great deal of .you,— Do, dear Mrs J ■ » 
entreat him to come to-morrow, Of next day, 
for perhaps I have not many days, or hpurs, to 
live-r-I want to afk a favour or him, if I find 
myfelf worfe— that 1 lhall beg of you, if i& 
this wreftling I come off conqueror. — My fpi- 
rits are fled — 'tis a bad omen — do not weep, > 
my dear Lady- your tears are too precious* < 
to fhed for me— -bottle them up, and may the , 
cork never be drawn.-— Deareft, kindeft, gen- 
tled, and beft of women ! may heakh, j>eace^ 
and happinefs prove your handmaids !4-If I > 
die, cherilh the remembrance of me, an& for- . 
get the follies which you Co often condemn**! 
—which my heart, not my head, betrayed me 
into. Should my child, my Lydia, want a 
mother, may I hope you will (if (he is left pa- 

rentlefs) take her to your bofom ? You arp* 

the only woman on earth I can depend upori* 
for fuch a benevolent a&ion.— I wrote to her* J 
a fortnight ago *, and told her what I truft Oiir 

# From this circumftance it may be conje&iired, tha|t; . 
tbis letter was written on Tuefday the 8th of Maioh i't^ \ 
lea days before Mr Sterne died. ^ p ^v^wU-/ /**& 4 j 
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vbuld find in you. -Mr J- will be a fa- 
ther to her— he will protect her from every in- 
Tult, for he wears a lword which he has ferved 
his country with^ and which he would know 
how to draw out of the fcabbard in defence of 
innocence — Commend me to him— -as I now 
commend you to that Being who takes under 
liis care the good and kind part of the world. 
—Adieu— All grateful thanks to you and Mr 

Your poor affectionate friend, 

L. STERNE. 



I 
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BEHELD her tender look— her pa- 
thetic eye petrified my fluids — the li- 
quid diffolution drowned thofe once bright 
orbs— the late fympathetic features, fo plea- 
fing in their harmony, are now blafted — wi- 
thered — and are dead; — her charms are dwin- 
dled into a melancholy which demands rrty 

pity, — Yes my friend— our once fprightly 

and vivacious Harriot [is that very objed that 
muft thrill your foul. — How abandoned is that 
heart which bulges the tear of innocence, and 
is the caufe— the fatal caufe of overwhelming 
the fpotlefs foul, and plunging the yet untaint- 
ed mind into a fea of forrow and repentance- 

—Though 
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—Though born to proteft the fair, docs not 
man aft the part of a Demon ?— firft alluring j 
by his temptations, and then triumphing in 
his viftory— When villainy gets the afcendcn- 
cy, it feldom leaves the wretch till it has th*H 
roughly polluted him— T***** 4 **, once die J 
joyods companion of our juvenile extravagan- 
cies, by a deep-laid fcheme, fo far ingratiated 
himfelf into the good graces of the old ma/i^ 
that even he, with all his penetration and ex- 
perience (of which old folks generally pitj&e 
ttiemfelves,) could not perceive his drift, Bm^ 
like the goodnefs of his own heart, believfed^ 
him honourable ; ^ had I known his pretOH 
fions— I would have flown on the wingrtof | 

friendfhip— of regard* of affeftion— --abdj 

refcued the lovely innocent from the handfW 
the fpoiler : — be not alarmed at my declaratioal 
—I have been long bound to her in the red*] 
procal bonds of affeftion ; but it is of a 
delicate (lamp than the grofs materials nat 
has planted in us for procreation— I hope I 
to retain the idea of innocence, and love 
ftill : — I would love the whole fex were 
equally deferving. 

taking'her by the hand— ^ic| 

other thrown round her waift-— after an i*fi*| 

macy allowing fuch freedoms with 

deceitfully pleafing;, the villain poured otfcil 
torrent of proteftations — and though ogthf^J 
facred— fworc with all the fortitude of a c<*M 
fcientious man ■ t he depth of his lov^-iite ! 
i hcigttl 
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height of his efteem-*-the ftrength of his at- 
tachment ; — by thefe, and other artful means 
to anfwer his abandoned purpofe (for which 
you know he is but too well qualified)— he 

< gained on the open inexperienced heart of the 

< generous Harriot, and robbed her of her 
. brighteft jewel, — — Oh England ! where are 

your fenators ? — where are your laws ?— — Ye 

- Heavens ! where refts your deadly thunder ?— 

why are your bolts reftrained from o'erwhelrn- 

ing with vengeance this vile feducer?— I,— 

my friend, I was the minifter fcnt t by juflice 

[■ v to revenge her wrongs— revenge— I difclaim 

; it — to redrefs her wrongs.— The news of af* 

» fliftion flies — I heard it, and pofted to '***** 

t where, forgetting my chara&er this is the 

it ftyle of the enthufiaft— — it mod .became my 

, chara&er— I faw him in his retreat ' I flew 

out of the chaife — caught him by the collar— 

\?> and in a tumult of paffion— demanded: — fure, 

, if anger is exqufable, it muftbe when it is ex- 

* cited by a deteftation of vice 1 demanded 

him to reftore alas! what was not in his 

power to return. — Vengeance !— — and (hall 
thefc vermin— thefe fpoilers of the fair— thefe 
murderers of the mind— lurk and creep about 
in dens, fecure to themfelves, and pillage all 

around them ?— Diftraded with my rage- 1 

cfharged him with his crime- — exploded his 

^ bafcnefs- condemned his villainy— while 

coward guilt fat on his fullen brow, and, like 
*! a criminal* confcious of his deed, tremblingly 

pro- 
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pronounced his fear.— He hoped means might 

be found for a fuffitient atonement -offered 

a tender 'of his hand as a fatisfa&ian, and a life 
devoted to her fervice as a recompence for his ^ 
error,— His humiliation (truck me— 'twas the i 
only means he could have contrived to afluage 
my anger— I hefitated— paufed— thought 
and dill muft think on fo important a con< 
— aflift me— I am half afraid of truftiii! 
Harriot in the hands of a man r wliofe cb 
ter I top well know to be the antipodcis 
Harriot's— He all fire and diffipation ; 
all meeknefs and fentiment! — nor can 1 1 
there is any hopes of reformation ;—^the 
proceeds more from furprife or. fear, (ban 
ftice and fincerity.— The world-r— the 
will exclaim, and my Harriot be a caff*] 

from fociety- — Let her -I had ratherw|S»l 

her thus, than miferably linked for life *q 
lump of vice — She (hall retire to fome coral 
of the world, and tjiere weep out the jnej 
der of her days in forrow— •forgetting' 
wretch who has abufed her confidence,' 
ever remembering the friend who confoles 
in retirement.— iou, my dear. Charles, 
bear a part with me in the / delightful taflt^lK 
whifpering " peace to thofe who are in troufylyjL 
"and healing the broken in fpirit. ^ 

Adieu. 
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I FEEL the weight of obligation which your 
frrendfhip has laid-upoa me, and if itfhould 
never be in my power to make you a recom- 
pencei I hope you -will- be recompenfed at; the 
** Tefurreftion of the jqft.? , «— -I hope, Sir, we 
(hill both be found in that catalogue j— and 
? we are encouraged to hope, by the example of 
Abraham's faith,, even " againft hope." — —I 
|j$» nk there is, at leaft* as much probability of 
Rrar reaching and rejoicing in the " haven 
^where we would be," as there was of the old 
Patriarch's having a child by his old wife- — 
There is not any perfon living or dead, whom 
;have fo ftrong a defire to fee and converfe 
J%h as yourfelf:— — Indeed I have no inclina- 
tion to vifit, or fay a fyllable to but a few per- 
||$&*i$ in this lower vale of vanity and tears.be- 
pdes you ;— -but.I often derive a peculiar fatis- 
^Si&icm in converting with the ancient and mo* 
|tern dead, — who yet liveknd fpeak excellent- 
Ijyin their works.-*-My neighbours think mc 
tyten alone,— —and yet at fuch times I am in 
Company with more than five hundred mutes 
*^each of whdm, at my pleafure, communis 
$aies his ideas to me by dumb figns— quite & 
| l M. intel* 
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intelligibly as any perfon living can do by ut- 
tering of words.- Th^y always keep the di- 

ftance from me which 1 direft, — and, with a 
morion of my hand, 1 can bring them as near 
to me as I pleafc.— I lay hands on fifty of them 
fomctimes in an evening, and handle them as 
I like ; — they never complain of ill-ufage,— 
and, when difrriifTed from my prefence— ^ 
though ever fo abruptly — ^— take no offence. 
Such convenience is not to be enjoyed*— nor 
fuch liberty to be taken — with the livibg*:' we 
are bound— in point of good manners, to ad- 
mit all our pretended friends when they knock 
for an entrance, and difpenfe with all the tfori- 
fenfe or impertinence which they broafch till, 
they think proper to withdraw : nor can we 
take the liberty of humbly and decently opf>0- 
fing their fentiments without exciting their 
difguft,.and being in danger of their fplenetic 
representation after they have left us. 
*" I am weary of talking to the many— ?— who 
though quick of hearing— -—are fo " flow of 
" heart to believe"-— proportions which are 
next to felf-evident. — You and! were not caft 
in one mould — corporal comparifQn will atteft it, 
—and yet we are fafhioned fo much alike, that 
we may pafs for twins : — were it poflible to 
take an inventpry of all our fentiments and 
feelings— juft and unjufts — holy and impure — 
there would appear as little difference between 
them as there is between infttn<ft and reafon, 
or s_wit and madnefs : the barriers which fe- 

parate 
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parate thefe — like the real eflence of bodies— 
efcape the piercing eye of metaphyfics, and 
cannot be pointed out more clearly than geo- 
metricians define a ftraight line, which is faid 
to have length without breadth. — O ye learn- 
ed anatomical aggregates, who pretend to in* 
ftruft other aggregated ! be as candid as the 

fag£ whom ye pretend to revere and tell 

them, that all you know is> that you know 
aothing!: * 

— - — I have a mart to communicate to you, 
en different fubje&s — my mountain will be in 
labour till I fee you — >and then,— what then ? 
why you nuift exped to, fee it bring forth— a 
nioyfe. — -I, therefore befeech you ( to" have a 
; watchful eye to the catsj — but it is laid that 
mice were defigned to be killed by : cats — cats 
to be worried by dog£, &x. &c. — This may be 
true— and I think 1 am made to be killed by 
my cough,— which is x perpetual, plague to 
rtne,: what, in the name of found Jungs, has 
my cough tO'do with. you<7~or— you with my 
cough-? . -v 

I am, Sir, ^ith the moll perf eft affection 
and efteem, 

Your humble Servant, 

LAURENCE STERNE. 
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' / ' - ? 


-< > «* 



1 



1HAVE received your kind letter of*i»*i- 
eal, and, I will add, '.of parental ^vk&* 
tyhich* contrary to my^ natural htirnotir^ftt 
me upon leaking gravely for half a Jdajrtogl* 
ther; fometimes I concluded you bad * dec 
{poke out, "but bad ftronger grounds forydifc 
bints and cautions than*what your gc*xl-tfay&* 
knew how td tell me,efpeeialty »wiih repfdj ^ 
jfrrydence, as a divine; and that -you t«$t§|mj; 
in jt)ur heart the vein of hiicnour too freest "* 
the folemn colour of my coat. A mdcJilA^i 
upon Death had been a more-'fuifctfrfe^fcifr 
ming to it, I own ; but then it could nothjire 
been fet on byrme. M. F ■ , whom : T *»-i 
gard in the clafs I do you, as my bell of critk* 
and welUwilhers, preaches daily to me on tog 
fame text : '* Get your preferment firft^ Lorj->^ 
lie faysy " and then write and, welcome/' t H$i 
fuppofe, preferment is long a^coming— ~3q4 
for aught I know, I may not be preferred, £$> 
the refurre&ion of thejuft— and anj #11. tbf£ 
time in labour, how mull I bear my paugyt 

m 






Like pious divines ? or, rather, like able 
lofophers, knowing that one paffion is onl£|£ 
be combated with another ? But to be fenoir 




LETTERS. tyj 

(if I can,) I will ufe all reafdnable caution,— ~ 
only with this caution along with it, hot to 
fpoil my book, that is, the air aftd originality 
of it, which muft refemble the author; and I 
fear it is the number of thefe flighfcer touches, 
which make the refemblance, and identify it 
from all others of the fame ftamp, which this 
under-ftrapping virtue of prudence wo aid o- 
s blige<me to ftrike out.- — ^A very able critiliv 
w and one of my colour too, who has read over 
. Triftranv made anfwer,, upon my faying h 
would confider the colour of my coat as I cor- 
^rafted it, that that idsa in my head would ren- 
der my book not worth a groat.— Still I pro- 
* mife to be cautious ; but deny I have gone as 
- far as Swift : he keeps a due diftartce from Ra* . 
f belais ; I keep a due diftance from him. Swift 
l has faid a hundred things I durft not fay, un- 
■i iefs I was Dean of St Patrick's. 
| I like your caution, " ambitiofa recides or- 
V " namenta." As I- revife my book> 1^ will: 
thrive my confcience upon that fin, and what* 
ever ornaments are of that kind (hall be defa-* 
ced without mercy, pvid is juftly cenfured 
for being." ingenii ftii amator;" and it is a. 
reafonable hint to m$, as I'm > not • Ai re 4 3m 
clear of it. To fportfoo much with your wir, 
or the game that wkrjhas pointed out, is for- 
feiting ; like toying ^ith a njan's miilrefs, it 
may be, very delightful 4 folaccment to the in- 
amorato, but little to the by- dander. Though 
I plead guilty to part of the charge, yet it 
M 3 .woijld-. 



^would greatly alleviate the drime, if my ri- 
ders knew bow ?much I have fuppreffeli *tf 
this device, I have burnt more wk than-i hart 
publiihed, on that very account,' fince i fetgan 
*o avoid ctye fault, I fear, I may y^ha#e-gt 
-ven proofs ofc — --4 will reconfider Stop^^adl, 
and my too minute description of^it J but/^h 
-general, | am perfoaded that the happmefiptif 
the Ce?*antic humour arifes from thfe^v%. 
thing,—— of defending ftHy and>trifltrigf evMh 
•with the cifcumftantial pomp *ef^rie^ fcrias. 
Perhaps this is o^edaa<3€dyand*feaii'e«frif. 
*^l have a projeft of getting Triftranv piriife- 
to the hands of the Archhi&op^ if fee cofljfe 
<lown this autumn, which will eafe my mirii 
^f all trouble upon the topic of difcretion; 

I ahi &c. 



L. STIRKI. 
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V Exeter, Jaiy i ^dA 

■' 'i #** , ., '- ... - i# :•'•'"■ .'*>"*%- 

THJ3 was <juire an ilmprompto of* Y«M[j 
after -bc'^had been thorough! yffaftfh "* fcl ' 
■He drew it up in a few foment* witiiou^ 
ping his pen. Tfliould be glad to Ise*^ 
your intended colleftion of' Mr Sr*r»< 
moirs, &c» 4f-y©u fiioutd hove ^ccs 




^u will be able: to re&i'fy a mifapplic&tionvof 
4 Ha term rhat Mr Sterne could never be guiky 
-of; as onre «great erpellence of his writing lies 
>inthe moft happy choice trf metaphors and al- 
; lufiom—- k fiich as (hewed his philofophic judg* 
imenti at the fame time that they difpJay his 
*wit and genius— but it is not for me to com- 
ment on, prcorre& fo great an< original.— • I 
'fcould have ferit this fragment as foon as I few 
^Mrs Medallt*s advertifenient, had I i$ot been 
*at a diftance from my papers, I expeft mutfh 
-entertainment from this pbfthumous wofk of^a 
-tnan to tffeorti no one is more indebted for 
<amufetnent and kftru&iojn, than* 

Sir, 
. . - - Your humble ferVant, 

5. F. 



ah mtxumvn* i 

No— not one farthing* would I give forfuch 

'a coat in wet weather, or dry If the fun 

4fcines, yob are fure of being melted, becaufe 
jt clofes fo tight about one — -if it rains, iriS no 
3jaore a defence than a cobw^b^^a Y^*fif^, 
&&' my confeience ! 'that lets r through efery 
adrop» and like many other things that ^reifrfte 
*on only for a cover, mortifies you ttith difaf*- 
ipointtnent, andimaktes yoti cwfothe itepoftu^ 
♦when it is^toaviase to ayiil €H&e i'stitlf-tiif tfaedifc 

covery. 
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covery. Had I beep wife, T ftvoul^ b&^e* [ 1 
amined the claim the coat had to the title tiff 1 Jr 
€( defender of the body" — before t had trtift* 1 Jd 

ed rriy body in it. 1 thould have hfelditftp J n 

^to the light, like other fufpiciousmat'ter^r-fb J b 
have feeri how much it was likely to admit of lb* 
that which I Wanted jto keep out — - — Whetttfet I ti 
it was no more than fuch a frail, flirnfy, coi£ J tt 
texture of flefh and blood, as I am.far£f$fe f i*< 
carry about with me through every traok^tf 
this dirty world, could have comfortably atti 
fafely difpenfed with in fo (hort a journey^** 
taking into my account the chance of fprea& 
ing trees— thick hedges o'erhanging the roa# 
—with twenty other toverts that a man may 

thruft his head under— if he is not violent* 

ly pufhed on by that d— d ftimulus — —you 
know where — that will not let' a man fit ftill 
in one place for half a minute together— btit 
like a young mettlefome tit is eternally on the 
fret, and is for pulhing on dill farther~or if 
the poor feared devil is not hunted tantiv^ 
by a hue and cry with gyves and a taflter 
dangling before his eyes — — Now, in : fcittifcr 
cafe, he has not a minute to throw awfcyfif 
ftanding ftill, but, like King Lear, muft few! 
." the peltings of a pkilefs ftorm," and ^e 1 ^ 
heaven leave to " rumble its, belly full— ^faifc^j 
i?re- — -or fpout rai-n" — — as fpitefully asUifc j 
: pleafeth, without finding the inclination of$h*. L 
Tefolution to flacken his pace, left fomiei^S^ 1 ' 
-fliould be loft that might have been gaiij^ J 1 
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%f moragottsn than he well knows 4ioW to get 
■ fid of— *Now, had I a&ed with as much pra- 

y :dence as fome. other good folks— r-I could 
name many of them who have been made 
b ' p * withio my remembrance,^for having 
been hooded and; muffled up in~a larger quan- 
tity of this dark drab qf mental mai*ufa&uce 
than ever fell to my (hare— and abfolutely for 
nothing elfe— -'•as will be ; feen when they-are 
yndrefled another day— ^Had< I *bad but as 

*niuch>as might 4*ave been taken out of their 
cloth without 4effenin{* much of the iize, pr . 
injuring in the Waft the (hape,/or contracting 
aught of the doublings and foldings, or con- 
fining to a lefs -circumference*, the fuperb 
fweep of any one cloak that any one k p 
ever wrapt himfelf up in—- -I fhould never 
have given this coat a place upon my (houU 
ders; — I fhould have ken by the light at one 
glance, how little it would keep out of rain, 

:fov hpwliule it .wouldJcesp in-of danfcnefs— 
This a coat for >>a tfainy day? Xkv pray, nm- 
dam, hold it up to that windo w * did you 
ever fee fuch an illu/trious coat fince the day 
you could diftinguilh between a coat and r a 
pair. of breeches? My lady did not undeW 

Htand derivatives, and -fo (he could not fee 
quite through my fplendid pun. Pope Sixtus 
would have blinded her with the fame*'dark- 
€ * nefs of exceflive light." What a flood of it 
freaks in through this rent? what an irradia- 
tion beams through that ? what twinklings— 

what 
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what fparklings as -you wave it before yovr 
eyes in the broad face of the fun ? Make afar* 
out of it for the ladies to look at their gallants 
with at church— It has not ferved ine for oao 
purpofe— it will ferve them for two*— This is 

coarfe fluff of worfe manufacture than tlie 

cloth— Put it to its proper ufe, for I k>ve 5 wj^« 
things fort and join well— Make a. philtre Jor 
it— while there is a drop. to be extra&ec^-4rl 
know but one thing in the world that \p 
draw, drain, or fuck like i*— -and tjwfc la- 
ther wool nor flax.— Mjike^m^ke [%$?;, 
of it, but a vile hypocritical cpat for ip< 
for I never can fay fub jove (wfcat^ver^ 
might) that 4i it is a pleaiure to J& «jjW.£^ 



i 



ihtftil 



# This alldfon is improper. A philtre ongtoa% l^ 
jRet t love potion— and as it is ufed as * noun from I 
vetb fbiltrate— it maft jignify zjlraitur, ndt a fuchr^ 
Cloth ia fometitics ufed for the purpofe of draimM 
means of its pores or capi !ary tuber, but its a&ion. i/tf 
trary to phiLratipo. His meaning is obvious eriotsglr; *•* 
as he drew upth's fragment without flopping hia-pea, 
was informed, it is no wozder he erred in the apjf* " 
of fomc of his terms. 
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chap. r. 

Shewing two Things, ; firjl, what a Rabelaic Fel- 
lowy Longinus Rabelaicus, is; andfe- 
condly, how cavalierly he begins his Book. 

MY dear and thrice reverend brethren, as 
well archbifbop and bilhops, as the re/i 
of the inferior clergy ! would it not be a glo- 
rious thing, if any man of genius and capacity 
amongft us for ftich a work, was fully bent 
"within hifnfelf, to fit down immediately and 
*cqmpofe a thorough-ftitch'd fyftem of the 
Xerukopaedia, fairly fetting foFth, to the 
^>eft of his wit- and memory, and collecting for 
*hat purpofe, all that is needful to be known 
«md underftood of that art? Of what 
-^rt? cried PANtrRGfc. Good God! anfwer- 
ted LoN©iNtrs, (making an exclamation, but 
taking care at the fame time t6 moderate his 
^6ice,) why, of the art of making all kinds 
of your theological, hebdomical, roftrummi- 
<al, humdrummical what d'ye call 'ems I 
will be (hot, quoth E pi/lemon, if all this ftory 
jof thine of a roafted horfe is fimply no more 
than S — — . Saufages ! quoth Panurge. Thou 
haft fallen twelve feet and about five inches 
below the mark, anfwer'd Epi/iemon, for I hold 
them to be Sermons which faid word (as I 
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take the matter) being but a word of low de- 
gree for a .hook, of high rhetoric Lgngintts 

Rabetaicus was foreminded^to ufher and lead 
in his diflertation with as much pomp and pa- 
rade as he could afford ;— ? — and for iny own 
part, either I know^no more of Latin than my 
horfe, . or the. Keruk&p&dia is nothing; but the 
art* of making . 'em- ■ » ■ And why • not, , qiiOf^ 
Gymnqfa of preaching; th«m: when we hw& 
done?— Believe me, dear fouls, this is half ia 
half— and if fome fkilful body would bjit pv& 

\n* in a ^vay to do this tocfome tune -Thou - 

wouldftnot have* them chanted (u rely? quott >; 
Triboukt, laughing.*— No, nor canted' neither! ^ 
quoth Gymnq/i< 9 crying— -but what 1 mean, »y 
friends, fays hongnut Rabelakus (who is *&&* 
tainly one of the greatcft critics in the weftcrfc ■ 
world, and as Rabelaic a fellow/ as ever cxift^* 
ed)^— what I mean > fays he* interrupting .theffi^ 
both, and refuming his difcourfe, is this, xhfth 
if all the fcatter'd rule* of? the^ Kerukopaedid* 
could be but once carefully colle&ed into one < 
code> as thick as Panurge's head, and thd# 
whole cleanly digefted*—(pooli, fays Pi 
who felt hirafelf aggrieved) and bound 
continued Longihus, by way of a regtiterlM 
tutev and then put into the hands of every^R^ 
cenfed preacher in Great, Britain and Ireland* 
jufl before he began to compote, I mainttij/St^ 
— . I deny t flatly; quoth Panurge — -~ Wfiat^ 
anfwcr'd Longinus Rabelauus ) with'aH thetem- 
per in t' re -world. ^ 
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[ CHAR II. 

\fo which the Reader will begin to form a judg- 
ment of what an Hijlorical, Dramatical, Ante- 

\ dotical, Allegorical, and Comical kind of <* 
Work he has got hold of 

H OMEN AS, who had to preach next Sim- 
day (before God knows whom) know- 
ing nothing at all of the matter — was all this 
vrhile at it as hard as he could drive in the 
very next room :.— fbr y . having fouled two 
clean (heels of his own, and being quite ftuck. 
iaft in the entrance upon his third general di- 
*uifion 9 and finding himfelf unable to get either 
forwards or backwards with any grace—: — 
^f-Curfe it," fays he, (thereby excommunica- 
ting every mother's fon who Qiould think dif- 
ferently)^ " why may not a man lawfully call 
in for help in this, as well as any other liftman 
emergency ?" — — So, without any more argu- 
mentation, except ftarting up, and nimming, 
down, from the top (helf but one, the fecond 
volume of Glark-<- though without any.felloni- 
o-us intention in fo doing, he had begun to 
clap me in (making a joint firft) five whole 
pages, nine round paragraphs, and a dozen 
and a half of good thoughts all of a row; and, 
becaufe there was- a confounded high gallery 
~-was tranferibing it away like a little devil. 
" Now," quoth Homenas to himfelf, "though 
1 hold all this to be fair and (quare, yet, it I 
am found aut^ there win- be the deuce and all 
■ . - N to 
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to pay." — Why are the bells ringing backwards, 
you lad? What is all that crowd about, honejt 
man? Homenas was got upon DoSor Clark's 
back, fir — And what of that, my lad? fVby, an 
pleufe you, he has broke his neck, and frattured 
his fkull, and befouled himfelf into the bargain, 
by a fall from the pulpit -two Jlories high. Alas! 
poor Homenas ! Homenas has done his bufinefs! 

Homenas will never preach more while 

breath is in his body. — No, faith, I (hall ne- 
ver again be able to tickle it off as I have 
done. I may fit up whole winter nights, ba- 
king my blood with he&ic watchings,. and 
write as folid as a Father of the church or 
I may fit down whole fummer days, evapora- 
ting my fpirits into the fineft thoughts, and 
write as florid as a Mother of it.— In a word, 
I maycompofe myfelf off my legs, and preach 
till I burft— and when I have done, it will be 
worfe than if not done at all. — Pray Mr Sucb- 
a one, who held forth la/i Sunday ? Dofior Clark, 
J trow, fays one. Pray, what Do flor> Clark? 
fays, a fecond : Why, Homenas* s Do&or Clark, 
quoth a third. O rare Homenas ! cries a fourth; 

your fervant, Mr Hontenas, quoth a fifth. 

'Twill be all over \#ith me, by Heaven !— - 
I may as well put the book from whence I 
took it.— tiere Homenas burft into a flood of 
tears, wliich falling down helter fkelter, ding 
dong, without any kind of ifctermiflion for fix 
minutes and almoft twenty-five feconds, had a 
marvellous effect upon his difcourfe; for, the 
afoichid tears, do ^o\x tt\iwd> did fo temper 
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the wind that was rifing upon the aforefaid 
difcourfe; but, falling for the moft part per- 
pendicularly, and hitting the fpirits at right 
angles, which were mounting horizontally all 
over the furface of his harangue, they not on- 
ly played the devil and all with the fublimity 
-*-but, moreover, the faid tears, by their nU 
trous quality, did fo refrigerate, precipitate, 
and hurry down to the bottom of his foul, all 
the unfavoury particles which lay fermenting 
(as you faw) in the middle of his conception, 
that he went on in the cooleft and chafteft 
ftyle (for a foliloquy I think) that ever mortal 
man uttered. 

"This is really and truly a very hard cafe," 
continued Homenas to , himfeJf— Panurge, by 
the by, and all the company in the next room, 
hearing all along every fyllable he fpoke ;for 
you muft know, that notwithstanding Panurge 
had opened Jiis mouth as wide as he could for 
- bis blood, in order to give a round anfwer to 
Longinus Rabelaicus's interrogation, which con- 
cluded the laft chapter — yet Homenas' s rheto* 
ric had poured in fo like a torrent, flap-dafh 
through the wainfcot amongft them, and hap- 
pening at that uncritical crifis, when Panurge 
had juft put his ugly face into the' above-faid 

pofture of defence— M:hat he ftopt (hort- he 

did indeed— and though his head was full of 
matter, and he had fcrewed up every nerve 
and mufcle belonging to it, till all cried crack 
again, in order to give a due proje&ile force to 
what he was going to let fly full in Longinus 

RabclaicikCx 
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Rabelaicus's teeth, who fat bver againft him-^r 
yet, for all that, he had the continence to con- 
tain himfelf, for he flopt (hort, I fay, without 
uttering one word except Z . . . ds — Many rea- 
fons may be afligned for this; but the' moft 
true, the moft ftrong, the moft hydroftatical r 
and the moft philofophical reafon, why Pamrge 
did not go on, was~that the fore-mentioned 
torrent did fp drown bis voice, thai he had none 
left to go on with, — God help him, poor fel- 
low ! fo he ftopt ftiort (as I have told you be- 
fore) — and all the time Homena* was fpeaking r 
he laid not another word, good or bad^ but 
flood gaping, and flaring, like what you pleafe 
~fo that the break, marked thus — which Ho* 
mtnas's grief had made in the middle of his- 
difcourfe, which he could no more help than" 
he could fly — produced no pther change in the 
room where Longinus Rabelaicus, EpJiemon T 
Gymnaft, Tribouitt, and nine or ten more ho- 
neit blades had got Kerukopsedizing together,, 
but that it gave time to Gymnq/t to give Pa- 
nurge a good fqualhing chuck under his dpu- 
ble chin ; which Panurge taking in good part,, 
and juft as it was meant by Gymnqfi r he forth- 
with (hut his mouth- — and gently fitting down 
upon a ftool, though fomewhat eccentrically 
and out of neighbour's row, but lillening, as 
all the reft did, with might and main, they 
plainly and diftindlly heard every fyllable of 
what you will find recorded/in the very next 
c h^m^ • " ^ <t 



